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Richmond. 

Tue condition of affairs in 
the rebel capital is such as 
might be anticipated in view of 
the situation. It seems that 
the rebel Congress is working 
with barely a quorum, and the 
newspapers are calling on Gen. 
Lee to bring back the abscond- 
ing legislators by force. Con- 
gress itself refuses leave of ab- 
sence toa member who seeks it 
for a few days, on the pressing 
plea that it is necessary to re- 
move his wife and family from 
the line of march of the ‘‘ Van- 
dal army ”—meaning thereby 
that of Gen. Sherman. The 
refusal of some of the Senators 
from the Gulf States to sup- 
port Gen. Lee’s demand for 
negroes in the army is the 
occasion for an expression of 
bitterness almost equal to 
that bestowed on ‘Lincoln 
and his hordes.” These 
States are told that, having 
cajoled and coerced the Bor- 
der States into Secession, and 
brought upon them untold 
evils, the great Slaveocracy re- 
fuses to sacrifice its ‘‘ precious 
nigger” to rescue the Confeder- 
acyfromabsoluteruin. ‘The 
compact between these States 
is broken,” exclaims the Rich- 
mond Sentinel, in despair. The 
animosity between the two sec- 
tions—there are already sec- 
tions and “‘sectional feelings” in Dixie, where 
all were to be ‘‘a band of brothers ”—will be 
largely intensified by the recent message of 
Gov. Brown of Georgia, in which he takes open 
ground against the employment of negroes in 
the army, notwithstanding Gen. Lee pronoun. 
ces it ‘‘notonly expedient but necessary.” You 
“cannot expect negroes to fight for the en- 
slavement of their wives and children” is the 
not irrational proposition of Gov. Brown. Nor 











will he be regarded as deficient in logical sense 
when we find him proclaiming to his fellow- 
citizens, ‘‘when we arm the slaves, we abandon 
slavery.” It is all very well for the represent- 
atives of Missouri, Kentucky, Tennessee, Ar- 
kansas and Virginia in the rebel Congress to 
assume theatrical airs, and express their. will- 
ingness to give up slavery, in States where it is 
already dead, for the great boon of Southern 
independence. Further South it is slavery or 
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nothing. ‘‘Independence” and participation 
in a third-rate power is a small equivalent for 
the sacrifice of Sambo. So, within less than 
four years after the formation of its ‘ indis- 
soluble compact,” the Confederacy is openly 
declared to be broken down, and a sectional 
antagonism bas arisen within it quite as viru- 
lent as ever existed in what the rebels irrever- 
ently call ‘‘the old concern.” 

While the sectional feuds to which we allude 
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are spreading and intensifying 

military affairs are coming to 
acrisis. Preparations are evi- 
dently making for the abandon- 
ment of Richmond. It may be 
another desperate struggle will 
be made for its defence; but if 
this is contemplated, it is with- 
out faith in its success. The 
Richmond papers, as well as the 
Richmond people, have taken 
the alarm, and the city is racked 
with apprehension. ‘‘The aban- 
donment of Richmond,” ex- 
claims the Examiner, ‘‘ would 
be the loss of all respect and 
authority towards the Confed- 
erate Government, the disinte- 
gration of the army, and the 
abandonment of the scheme of 
an independent Southern Cone 
federation. The war would, after 
that, speedily degenerate into 
an irregular contest, in which 
passion would have more to 
do than purpose; which would 
have no other object than the 
mere defence or present safety 
of those immediately persisting 
in it, The hope of establish- 
ing Confederacy and securing 
its recognition among nations 

would be gone for ever. The 

common sense of the country, 

the instinct of every man and 

woman in the land contradicts 

the idea that any possibility of 
an independent South would 

remain after its capital was 

abandoned, its government set 

adrift, and its army withdrawn into the soli- 

tudes of the interior.” 

That the steps are in progress for the very 
movement, of such disastrous import, is evi- 
denced from the article of the Hxaminer itself, 
and appears equally from the efforts of the other 
papers of the doomed city to quiet and soothe 
the public mind. ‘ 

Thus the Enquirer tries to disguise the sig- 
nificance of sending away machinery, guns, 
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and the archives of the Government from the 
city, as follows: 


“The air is filled with alarming rumors; fear 
hs jound a voice, and everything is open to the tale it 
tells. Measures of precaution are construed to presage 
disaster. When the wagons and sick are ordered to the 
rear it is inferred that the army is about to retreat. It 
is time to proclaim order in the ranks and give the re- 
assuring command, *‘Steady!"” Let every man return 
tu his pos: and give all his energy to the performance of 
his duty, while he listens to the words of encourage- 
ment from the soldiers in tl:e front. Rega: d all strect 
rumors as the soldiers do those of the camp. They 
know that none of the latter are wholly true, aod most 
of them entirely false.’’ 


The Sentinel, which is the mouthpiece of 
Davis, is compelled to admit the public dis- 
quiet, and tries its best to explain away the 
‘precautionary measures ” which have caused 
so great alarm : 


“A great deal of causeless disquiet has been created 
in our city by some movements which are purely pre- 
cautionary, but which have been greatly misunderstcod 
or misrépresented. We make tnis statement on au- 
thority and by request, in order to relieve the minds of 
our pcople of gratuitous anxieties. Nothing has been 
done or contemplated but what an ordinary prudence 
enjoins, or with any purpo-e that every citizen here 
would not approve and applaud. There is no founda- 
tion tor the stories on which some build panics, and 
which others may embrace for the indulgence of pre- 
judices.”’ 


The significance of these paragraphs is suffi- 
ciently obvious without comment. The evacu- 
ation of Richmond is certainly contemplated 
as a measure of strategy, or as the probable 
necessary result of a battle. The events of the 
next ten days will tell. 





Barnum’s American Museum. 
Afte-nocn at 3. Evening at 7!4. Splendid One 
Thousand Dollar Drama, written by Miss Laura Keene, 
entitied the WORKMEN OF NEW YORK; or, THE 
CURSE OF DRINK, which bas proved to be the 
greatest success ever achieved; Great Dancing Girafle, by 
Yony Denier. Moruving st 11. THE HUMBUG OF 
SPIRITUALISM exposed by Dr. W. F. Von Vleck, 
practically showing all the deceptions practised ~ 4 
pretended mediums; Prof. Hutchings, ogy - 
cuiator; Fat Woman, Giant Boy, Giantess; 
roffe’s Bohemian Glass Blowers ; Two Glass Steam 
Engines in motion; Lite-size Figures of the Japanese; 
Fifty Life-like Moving Wax Figures; Circassian Girl, 
Dwarf, Albino Biy, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, a 
Million Curiositics. Admission, 30 cents; Children 
under 10, 15 cents. 


Frank Leslie's Illustrated Almanac 
for 1865 is the best work of its kind ever published, both 
for the number and beauty of its illustrations, and the 
valuable nature of the reading matter, consisting of 
statistics and informa.ion indispensable to all classes, 
In addition to over 60 splendid engravings of g: neral 
subjects, it contains four lithographic portraits of 
Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Furragut. Price 50 
eents, with ornamental cover. 

N.B.—As only a few copies remain unsold, and as it 
will not be reprinted, orders should be sent without 
delay to 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Frank Leslie's Lady’s Illustrated Al- 
manac (or 1865. This is the only work of the kind 
ever published, containing over 70 illustrations of g eat 
variety and beauty; besides beautiful portrait engraved 
on steel of Mrs. Pri sident Lincoln and Mrs. Gen. McClel- 
lan, and a graphic bathing scene at Lung Branch. The 
reading mattcr is of the utmost importance to ladies, 
wheiher in the parlor, the nursery or the kitchen. In 
a word, it is a complete Lady’s Manual. Price, in orna- 
mental cover, 50 cents. 

N.B —As tiis valuable work will not be reprinted, 
and as only a few copies remain unsold, orders should , 
be sent forthwith to Franx LEesiie’s Publication Office, 
537 Pearl Strect, N. Y. 


Genil:men—Having used your “ Pain Killer” my- 
sclf, and seen it used by others a great many times, in 
cases of colic in horses, with the best of success, I take 
great pl e in re ding it as the best medicine 
for the colic that I have ever used or seen used. Fora 
dose I have generally given about two-thirds of the 
quantity there is in a 25 cent bottle, in a pint of warm 
milk and molasses. 

Yours respectfully, 
SAMUEL P. FISHER, of McLean, Il. 
Formerly of Providence, R. I. 
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ali Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Franx Lesire, 537 Pearl street, New York. 








Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months...........-sse0e0 - $100 
One copy, six months........ 200 
GRO CERF, ORS FORP. occ cccccccccccccccccccces 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 

OME WIAPPC?.....cccccccccccccccecees coccce FT 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in 

GRO GORE ec occ 0000000060008es, cesseoeces 15 60 
Five copies, OM Year... .....cceccececsceeess 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady's Magazine (the most complete Lady's 
Book published) for one year............ 700 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl] Street, '. Y. 


Our Twentieth Volume. 

Over next number will commence the 
twentieth volume of Franx Lesiie’'s Inivs- 
TRATED NewsPaPeR, 8 serial unrivalled for the 
number and beauty of its illustrations, and 
the excellence and variety of its literary con- 
tents. Having been the first to establish a 
successful Illustrated Paper on this continent, 
we may be pardoned if we feel gratified at 
issuing one so fully up to the requirements of 
the time. To achieve this we have spared no 
effort, no talent, no expense, and we believe 
we now present the public, week by week, « 
pictorial record of all that is exciting, ab- 
sorbing, curious or important in the events of 
the day. In these respects it is so complete 
as to be really an iusic.io) bisiory of our 





OVD .\MeE8. 


During the present civil war, our Artists 
have been wherever any operations were in 
progress, and we can truly affirm that no 
military or naval expedition of any importance 
has been without an Artist of acknowledged 
ability and experience from this establish- 
ment. Generals in every section have, in 
numberless instances, voluntarily attested the 
the spirit and fidelity of our sketches. This 
has been so well understood in Europe that 
they are constantly copied by the Iliustrated 
Papers of London, Paris and Leipsic. This 
testimony to the superiority of our paper over 
all others has been gained at an immense 
outlay ; over 80 Artists having been employed 
since the commencement of the war in mak ng 
sketches for our pages. 

The war correspondents of the public press 
are constantly referring to the presence and 
activity of our Special Artists—the latest in- 
stance being in the New York Tribune, who, in 
writing from Charleston, says, ‘‘There are now 
here two Artists of Frank Lnsiie’s ILLusTRATED 
NewspaPer, making sketches of all that is in- 
teresting,” etc. 

Nor is our InnusrraTep Newspaper less at- 
tractive in its other features. It is the only 
one of the kind in America whose contents 
are entirely original. Every number contains 
an original poem, beautifully illustrated, an 
original story, with two striking illustrations, 
besides shorter original stories, sketches, &c., 
with a complete digest of the week’s news, 
&c. It likewise contains a continued romance 
of great power by one of the first of living 
writers. 

Those whose subscriptions expire with the 
volume should renew them at once, to avoid 
interruption in receiving the paper, as it is 
always nexi to impossible for us to supply 
back numbers. 


Our friend the Peripatetic Philosophet, who 
sneers at us on account of our pretensions as 
‘conservators of public morals,” has pretensions 
equally extravagant, which he will not admit even 
to himself. He would feel offended if we were to 
intimate to him that he arrogates the character 
of the universal and infallible critic. Yet that is 
what he believes himself to be, unconsciously, 
perhaps, and it is in that capacity he impresses 
himself most on those who know him best. 
Now we don’t object to him as a general critic, 
but we insist we shall be ‘ conservators of public 
morals” after our own fashion. So we omit his 
“things personal,” while we subscribe cordially 
to his comments on the great and growing Hog 
family. 

“‘The Hog family is a large one in Shoddydom, 
the girls whereof you have gone crazy about— 
an absurd thing for a fellow of your years. Now 
I have no objection to Shoddy nor yet to Petro- 
leum as elements in a social change. Anything 
to get rid of that venerable stupidity of New 
York, which grew up into stolid aristocracy by the 
sale of old cabbage gardens for building lots ; but I 
want Shoddy and Petroleum to—well, I may as well 
say it plainly—keep its nose clean. Great numbers 
of their young male members look remarkably 
well since they have left off patronising Moses in 
Chatham street, and get their clothes, to mea 
sure, from respectable tailors in Broadway. But 
they should know that smoking cigars, albeit at a 
quarter a piece, on the crowded side of Broadway, 
is vulgar not to say indecent. It1s a curious thing ; 
I asked the names of a couple of young fellows 
whom my friend and I (my friend is president of a 
petroleum company) met fuming away like tar- 
kilns, the other afternoon, at high tide, ia Broad- 
way ; I say it is a curious thing—he said their 
names were “Hog.” We got into an omnibus 
soon after, and a rather dashing chap came in, 
slapped down the window, put his knee on the 
seat, and began to stare outside. A lady or a 
woman, it is all the same thing, entere’, and the 
young gentleman never moved, although he 
occupied two seats, and forced her to wedge her- 
self in on our cide, where there was already a full 
compliment of passengers. ‘Do you «now that 
young man ?’ I whispered of my friend the petro- 
leum president, whom T had noticed bowing to 
him. ‘Oh, yes,’ he replied ‘ he struck oil, got up 
a large company, and his name is Hog!’ A day 
or two after, riding up in a Fourth Avenue car 
(it was a bad day and the car was jammed), when 
a portly man with a red face, and carrying, 1t may 
have been a child's coffin (I wish it had been his 
own), or a clock case or something of that sort, 
crowded himself aboard, his cargo knocking oft 
one man’s hat into the mud, and hitting me a 
stunning blow in the face. He never apologised, 
but used his load as a sort of battcring-ram or 
catapult to clear apassage for himself. A gentleman 
inside, who had received a blow, exchanged some 
barsh words with the intruder, which ended in an 
exchange of defiant looks and cards. I leaned 
over to discover the address on that of the man 
with the catapult, and hang me if it wasn't 
‘Hog!’ When the storm was pretty well over, 
I timidly asked him if his son was not in ‘petro- 
leum, and was not disappointed in learning that 
he was, and that his appropriate sire had got a 
‘trading permit’ in Tennessee. I saw him the 
other evening at the charity ball, where both he 
and his son kept stepping high and treading on 
ladies’ skirts, instead of keeping their fect close to 
the floor and sparing the flounces. However, it is 
easy to distingnish the Hogs anywhere.” 

We presume our friend the philosopher means, 
by the nam ho ' it torising certain 
inconsidera.» and vulgar peopiw, tliat - 


por taste and conduct, and not that tl 
really vear the patronymic of Hogg. 


There have 


been very reputable people of that name, as for 
instance the author of “‘ Hogg’s Tales.” 





Tue rebellion is running the usual course of 
unnecessary and unsuccessful insurrections. Al- 
ready split up in factions, a large portion of the 
more deeply compromised leuders are clamoring 
for a dictator, with absolute powers, who shall 
break over all fictions of State sovereignty, and 
deal at will with all kinds of property, slaves 
included, Says the Richmond Enquirer of Feb. 
25th : “These States aud their cause stand in 
necd to-day of a dictator,” and it calls strenuousiy 
on some one ‘‘to seize on power with a strong 
hand and use it for the public safety.” This 
temper at the Capitol is met by a hostile feeling 
equally determined at the South, where Governor 
Brown in his message to the Georgia Legislature 
declares : 

** Our Government is now a military despotism, drift- 
ing into anarchy, and if the present policy is persisted 
in it must te in reconstruction, with or without 
subjugation.” 

Pere we have a demand for the exercise of more 
despotic powers on one hand, and an indignant 
and ominous protest against those already 
exercised on the other. While here all factions 
and parties have settled down into one great 
Union phalanx, in the South defection, faction 
and anarchy hold high carnival. In these facts 
the world reads the issue of the struggle in which 
we are engaged. 





We had hoped that, with the expedition of 
Capt. Hall, we had had the last of Arctic Expedi- 
tions—the most unprofitable of enterprises, in 
which more life and money have been expended 
with less results than in any other field of research 
or adventure. But it seems that Capt. Sherrard 
Osborne of the British navy proposes a new expe- 
dition to the North Pole, to be fitted out with two 
steamers, and to occupy three summers and two 
winters. What commensurate return it is ex- 
pected to be obtained for the proposed outlay and 
risk, we are not told, probably because it cannot 
be shown. So long as the question of a North- 
West passage was an open one, and there was a 
prospect of finding a comparatively short sailing 
route, available to commerce, between the North 
Atlantic and North Pacific, there was something 
plausible and rational in Arctic expeditions. That 
question definitely settled, however, and such 
scientific problems connected with the high lati- 
tudes of the continent arising incidentally dis- 
posed of, no good reason can be offered for prose- 
cuting what are called “researches” any further. 
It is not of the slightest consequence if there be 
an open sea around the Pole or not, and the 
zeal, energy, endurance and money which are 
to be spent in determining, or attempting to de- 
termine, a good-for-nothing fact, might better be 
directed into fields capable of yielding practical 
and material as well as scientific results. Look 
at the region bordering on the upper waters of 
the great river Usumasinta in Central America, 
and which is absolutely unknown—a region of 
great material wealth undoubtedly, and certuinly 
rich in its natural history, and occupied by a most 
interesting people, of whom we know next to 
nothing—the probabie remnants of the people 
who built Palenque and the other Palmyras of 
Chiapas and Tabasco. Or look at the great terres- 
trial basin between the Andes and the Cordille- 
ras of the Pacific in Peru and Bolivia. Here is a 
vast lake, that of Titicaca, discharging itself by a 
deep river into another, of which we know nothing 
except that it has no visible outlet. It remains to 
be explored and its position and form defined on 
our maps. What an interesting geographical 
problem is here to engage the attention of the 
curious, and give return for the money which 
would only be wasted among Arctic icebergs in 
pointless and profitless adventures, 





We hardly comprehend the vastness of our 
present contest. A few illustrations from history 
may give us a better appreciation of it. As to the 
number engaged, the little State of Massachusetts 
has furnished more men ia our present struggle 
than fought on both sides in the great English re- 
bellion. It has sent more men into the field than 
Julius Casar commanded to gain the empire of 
the world; more than all the troops of Hellis put 
together, in the long struggle that rent her in 
pieces, when her sun went down in blood. The 
State of New York has equipped more soldiers 
than all the troops of Cesar and Pompey put to- 
gether, though drawn from every province, from 
the Euplirates to the Pillars of Hercules. The 
whole army of Cromwell would only serve as 
skirmishers, or as a detail for a “raid” from the 
army of Grant or Sherman. His great military 
fame was gained by manag'ng 25,000 men; and 
its marches and evolutions were within an area 
half as extensive as the State of Virginia. 

The battle of Marston Moor was the most ob- 
stinately conteeted between “the most numerous 
armies that were engaged during the course of 
these wars ;” and in that battle, as Hume laments, 
50,000 troops were led to mutual slaughter. Such 
was the price paid; the end achieved was free 
government for the English race every where. 





Tue London Times has a letter from Bom- 
bay, containing a striking picture of the effects of 
the impulse lately given to cotton culture in that 
part of the world,*the consequence of our civil 
war, which has set all the world busy in cotton 
production. It says: “A new trade of fifty mil- 
lions of pounds a-year, yielding unheard-of profits, 
has been poured into the western capital of India, 
and society has been almost overturned. Clerks 
have become millionaires in a single year. The 
canny Scotch houses, who have for 20@ years been 
the prominent traders of the island, have suddenly 
risen to the pecuniary rank of the Barings and 





the Pereires. The Parsecs, those Jews of the far 
Tast, wealthy hefore, are growing great with a 
\ suddenness which has deranged even their cold 


intellects. The limited space upon which they 
live has increased to three times the value of the 
richest blocks in the city of London, and ccmnanieg 
formed to steal more land out of the sea sell their 
ehares at 1,400 per cent. upon the amount subxcrib. 
ed. The tide of silver rolling through Bombay lias 
finely nourcd itself over the cotton land, and the 
peasai:t:y, lately pauperised, find themsclves snd. 
denly rich beyond their dreams.” 





Tuer immense success of the popular loan is 
not without its effect on therevbelmind. We have 
all along taken the ground that patriotism as wel} 
as interest should impel both capitalists ang 
laborers to subscribe to the full extent of thcir 
means. By the following trom the Richmond £y- 
aminer it will be seen that the Confederates prac. 
tically admit that the South will have to succumb 
if these subscriptions continue : 

“ The effort of the Yankees to sustain this explosive 
and inflated paper system has, so far, been marked by 
great ingenuity, resolution and success. Whether they 
will succeed in conquering the South depends in a great 
degree upon their continued success in upholding this 
paper system.” 





‘*Viromia Dare,” a statue, by Miss Louisa 
Lander, is attracting much attention in Boston, 
Virginia Dare was the first European born on this 
Continent ; end when the carhest Virginian colony, 
planted by Sir Walter Raleigh, was swept away by 
the savages in 1587. this child was among the 
victims. The artist assumes the truth of the 
story that she was adopted by the aborigines, aud 
that she grew to womanhood among them. The 
statue represents the young girl standing on the 
seashore, the water rippling about her feet, look- 
ing ont over the ocean, her dim remembrance of the 
past striving with her fancy to picture her origin 
and her real relations to the beings about her. 





Tue great seal of the rebel States, the com- 
position of which is by an English artist named 
Foley, contains, a3 a centre, a representation of 
the statue of Washington, executed by Crawford, 
and erected in Richmond. .The figure is mounted 
and in uniform, as commanding in an engagement. 
It is surrounded by a wreath, composed of the 
most valua»le vegetable products of the Southern 
soil, as tobacco, rice, maize, cotton, wheat and 
sugar-cane. The rim bears the legend, “The 
Confederate States of America, 22d February, 1862, 
Deo Vindice.” The seal is ofsilver, and its diame- 
ter is from three to four inches. 





THERE appears to be as large un amount of 
carelessness on the part of the letter-writing 
community in this country as in Zurope. The re- 
port of Postmaster Dennison shows that 3,580,325 
dead letters were received during the past year— 
over 9,000 a day. Many of these letters contained 
money, deeds, bills of exchange, draughts, cheques, 
jewellery, and other valuables. Some of them 
were misdirected, others not directed at all, others 
unstamped, and others only partially directed. 
Thousands of these dead letters were returned to 
the writers, but the great majority had to be de- 
stroyed. 





Tue New York Medical College for Women 
held its Commencement Exercises in this city on 
the evening of the 1st inst. Diplomas were con- 
ferred on fifteen ladies, one of whom, Miss Alisby, 
comes from Melbourne, Australia. Addresses 
were made by several distinguished men and 
leading reformers, among them, Dr. Beecher, 
who said: 

‘He did not believe that women could become better 

hysicians than men, but they could become good 
Enysicians for the ordinary wants of society. Al) that 
was asked was that woman should have liberty to sh \w 
what she could do. She was p culiarly qualified for the 
sick room. Let her study faithfully, practice patiently 
and skilfully, relying on hard work, long continued, and 
her efforts will be crowned with success.” 





A Savannah correspondent of a Boston 
paper speaks as follows of the remaining popula- 
tion of Savannah : 


“TI have visited the houses of the rich and sat down in 
the humble homes of the negroes_and the: qually mean 
houses of the poor whites, and have endeavored to 
ascertain the feelings of all. The poor whites here, as 
everwhere in the South, are inert and lifeless. Nothing 
stirs their ambition. They hover under the sunny sides 
of the buildings, visiting the city supply stand, to 
receive the contributions sent from New York and 
Boston. The war has taken out the best blood of that 
class. The bone and muscle of this element iu society 
is decaying beneath the soil of Virginia, and what is left 
is the ea ot society. It never has been a controlling 
power, ut bes always been controlled by the aristo- 
cratic class, now deprived of its ancient power, and 
thinking not how to regain it but how to get out of the 
way of the colored man.” 





Summary of the War. 


Since the commencement of the present rebel- 
lion there has been no week so devoid of military 
events. From Washington we learn that Gen. 
Sherman's advance corps has reached Fayetteville, 
N.C., and that the gunboats sent by Gen. Schofield 
had arrived at that point, which is about equl- 
distant from Wilmington and Newberne. 

It was reported through rebel sources that Gen. 
Sherman had barnt Columbia, in retaliation for 
the inhabitants firing upon the Union troops. 

Gen. Johnston had assumed the command of 
the rebel forces in North and South Carolina, Gen 
Beauregard being the second in command. 

Gen, Canby had returned to New Orleans from 
a visit of inspection to Mobile bay and the adjacent 
points. Mobile was still in possession of the 
enemy. 

The armies before Richmond and Petersburg 
remain quiet, the rains having put the roads into 
such a condition as to render military operations 
almost impossible. 

SHENANDOAH. 


Deserters and refugees from Lee’s lines in front 
of Richmond state that on last Thursday, March 
24, Gen, Sheridan captured the rebel Gen. Early 
and nearly his whole force, consisting of 1,800 
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men, between Charlottesville and Staunton. Gen. 
Sheridan has taken possession of both Charlottes- 
yille and Staunton. When last heard from he was 
at the latter place, en route, as supposed, for the 
important rebel town of Lynchburg, to which ad- 
ditional forces had been sent from Richmond to 

oppose him. Gen. Sheridan commenced his move- 
ment on last Monday, and during his active opera- 
tions in the field Gen. Hancock will be in command 
of the Middle Military Department, with head- 
quarters at Winchester, Va. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


The capture in North Carolina of the entire 
brigade of the rebel Gen. Haygood, with the ex- 
ception of one battalion, is announced by the 
Raleigh (N. C.) Journal. Haygood’s brigade be- 
longed to Hoke’s division, and constituved a por- 
tion of the rebel force defending Wilmington till 
the enemy was forced to abandon that place. 
Neither the time nor the precise locality of the 
capture is given j but it is said to have occurred 
on the west side of — Fear river. 


NEW BOOKS, ue. 


LEAVES FROM THE NoTEBOOK or a New York 
Derective. New York: Dick & Fitzgerald. 

A collection of short narratives, full of adventure and 

excitement, purporting to be from the police records, 

and “edited’’ by Dr. John B. Williams. he sort of 

book that always sells. 


Messrs. Beapuz & Co., of this city, announce 
a series of short orginal novels or stories, to be exclu- 
sively American in Autiorship, and solicit, by circular, 
the opinion of the press on their plan. All we have to 
say is, that it is a good one. We have been doing the 
thing which they propose for several years in this paper, 
in which hardly anything appears that is not original 
and American. We shall continue to solicit and pay 
for good American stories. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—F ort Sumter was found by our forces 
to mouut Line guns, tour columbiads and five how- 
itzers. 

—— Emerson Etheridge has written letter to the 
Wasbingto: 2 pape, stating that Mr. O'Leary, the door- 
keeper of the White House, was in the habit of receiv- 
ing bribes to facilitate interviews with the President. 
An inquiry was made and he has been dismissed. 


—— The New Jersey Legislative Assembly has re- 
fused, by a tie vot:, to ratify the abolition amendment 
of the Federal Constitution. 


——Ten years ago W. H. Seward was called a 
visionary for saying that Slavery must disappear from 
this continent, and that very probably he might live to 
see it. 


—- It is proposed to establish an overland camel line 
between the Missouri frontier and the State of Califor- 
nia, by way of Nebraska, Kansas and Colorado. 


-— The effect of the war ae the population can be 
seen in the decrease of poils in Massachusetts during 
the past five years, as shown by the reportof the Valua- 
tion Committee. Accordiny to this report the number 
of polls in Massachusetts in 1865 is 279,310. In 1860 the 
number was 297,222; decrease, 17,912. 


—— An amendment to the Constitution of West Vir- 

inia has the Senate, and was certain to pass the 

ouse, disfranchising all the citizens of that State who 
had taken part in the rebellion. 


—— The Historical Society of Savannah has been re- 
reorganised by the choice of the following officers: 
President, Rt. Rev. Stephen Elliott, D.D.; Ist Vice-Pre- 
sident, John Stoddard; 24 Lin sage ng ‘Hon. Solomon 
Cohen; Corresponding Secretary, Hon. C. C. Jones, 








jun.; Record Secre , Easton er Treasurer, 
W. 8. Bogart; Librarian, *F. Cann, 
—— The army hospitals in Philadelphia have 18,740 


beds. lash yr var 50,000 patients were treated, and the 
number remaining, Dec. 31, was 12,417. 

—— Gen. Hooker recently wrote to the ladies engaged 
in up the Chicago Sanitary Fair: “‘While Europe 
du Crimean war produced but one Florence 
Nigh ec, we of the young republic have such a god- 
dese in almost every household.” 

—— John D. Fox, in whose house and in conneest'on 
with whose modern spirit- ing had its origin, 
recently died in Wayne county, New York, aged 76 years. 
Though his hters became famous as a: =. of the 
new creed, the father never became a be in a)iri- 
tualism, but lived and died in the communion of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church. 


—— The Tauntonian who vowed to remain unshorn 
uatil the old should be restored to Fort Sumter 
has now been ed of his four years’ beard. 


—— The Nashville Union is informed that there are 
upwards of 100,000 bales of cotton, purchased by Govern- 
pou kk cetera 


— Col. Benjamin Harrison, of Indiana, has been 
made a Brigadier-General. Me is a grandson of Presi- 
dent Harrisen, 

—— Sunday seems a lucky for capturing forts in 
North Carolina, Fort Fisher fell on Sunday, > 
carrying with it in ite fall Fort Caswell and ail the works 
at the mou. of Cape Fear river. Just six weeks from 
that day Fort Anderson yielded to the combined attack 
of the army and navy, and the river was opened to Wil- 


—— A novel re service was held on the 2d of 
March, in Trinity pel, 25h street, being the celebra- 
tion, by a Russian priest, of the “ Divine y~  & the 
Orthodox O-iental Church service was 


aspect 

and the United States the occasion important 
political and religious siguificamce. This was Ann 9 
— of the Russo-Greek Ch’ 


«~The New York Herald t 
mond Sentinel both ascribe the catastrophe 
mington railroad station, Charleston, on the 18th 

Feb. to boys thoughtlessly throwing small portions of 
| epg +d apon burning cotton to see it blaze in 
air, this communicated to a large quantity “o4 
—_ away, and the whole exploded with ble 


and the 


special correspondence of the Philadelphia 
that some rebel officers recently took two 
colored Union soldiers they had captured into a woed, 
and then amused themselves by firing at them as they 
would a target. 

—— The Richmond — are P pe en sr ne in their 
editorials respecting th 
ment of Richmond, na ‘is e ; severe upon J. ff 
Davis and Judah Benjamin for their recent speeches, in 
which they both took up the ground that even the aban- 
donment of Richmond would not materially affect the for- 
tunes of the Southern Confederacy. The Ezaminer says: 
in at not this fatal error be harbored till it takes root in 

the imagination. The evacuation of Richmond would be 
the loss of all respect and authority towards the Con- 
federate Government, the disintegration of the army, 
= 1 the abandonment of the sch of an inder 

Southern Contederation. The war would, after that, 
"peedily degenerate into an irregular contest, in which 
pession would have more to do than purpose: which 








any possi of an independent South would remain 
was abandoned, its Government set adrift, 
and its army withdrawn into the solitudes of the in- 
terior.” The Enquirer has a most bitter article, de- 
paren Fy the Congressmen, who have been al 
Richmond “ one by one, till now few remain.” Itadds 
that Gen. Lee demands their return, and if they will 
not come back it advises that a law shall be passed ren- 
SS em liable to the same punishment as dserters, 
The Richmond Sentinel advises that every 
non-combatant be ordered to leave Richmond, except 
the Members of Congress and other official. , not vecsuse 
there is danger of the city being captured, but to save 
| ve se won and to leave more space for the heroic 


—— Ax —— by a curious retribution, the troops who 
first marched into Charleston were a colored regiment, 
and shortly afterwards a Massachusetts regiment entered 
singing the well-known song of “‘ John Brown’s Body is 
mouldering in the Grave.” 
Military.—Since the 15th day of last Dec. our 
ss artillery from the rebellion, field and siege 


pieces, brass, iron and steel, smooth bores ind rifi 
Sooteen ond lish manufacture, ~~ 








lh of Fouts Tiaber ona pony ty 


Guns 

By Gen. Thomas from the rebel Gen. Hood 
in the late Nashville cam - 

By Gen. Shrrman at Savann - 


in Fear river defences 
By Gen. Gillmore at Charleston - 


Total - . ° ‘ . - B45 


Nor is this all, for including the lost by the 
enemy in the blowing up of their ironclads in the Sa- 
vannah river, Charleston harbor and Cape Fear river, 
their ageregate lusses are som: thing over 900 cannon. 


Persona «—The will of the late James W. Wallack 
has been admitted to probate in the Surrogate’s Court 
in this city. it divides his estave between his two sons, 
John Lester Wallack, the actor, and Captain Henry Wal- 
lack, of the British army, the theatre being included in 
the portion of the former. 


—— Stephen Massett, ‘‘Jeemes Pipes of ——— 
is “* trampesing ”’ through Connecticut, giving enter- 
taimments. He is reading with great eclat, ‘* The Vaga- 
bonds,”’ *‘ Beautiful Snow,” etc. If we were to judge 
by what the “‘ rural press ’’ eays, he has met with a great 
success. 


—— Miss Harriet Lane, the former lady of the White 
House, is now in Washington, on a visit to Madame 
Berghman, wife of the Minister trom Belgium. 

—— The two sons of Burns, the poet, are colonels in 
the British army. Their ages are 71 and 73. 


— The rebel Congressman Foote, before he sailed 
for Europe, said to an old New York political triend of 
his, that at a secret session of the rebel Congress it was 
acknowledged that the war for independence was a fail- 
ure. 

— —a lecturers are on the increase. Miss Emma 

has announced a lecture at the Cooper Insti- 
led ‘*A Voice to the American People.” 


— Gail Hamilton, whom the London Times treats 
as a gentleman, is a lady named Abigail Hamilton. 


—— Major-Gens. Crook and Kelly, who were recently 
captured at Cumberland by a rebel force, have been 
committed to Libey prison, Richmond. 


— Gen. McClellan, during his stay in England, was 
invited toa = dinner at Claremont, where he met 
the entire Orleans family, numbering 22 persons. 


Obituary-—Cardinal Wiseman died in London on 
the 15th of F'cb., after a long illness, borne with great 
fortitude. He was born in 5 , of English parents, 
but had resided in England e greater part of his life. 
He was a man of great learning and moderation. 


—— Hon. Eli Cook died Feb. 27. He was born 1814. 
He was the } criminal lawyer of New York, and 
had nm in partnership with Judge Davis and the rebel 
Gen. er. He was an active politician. 





— Canadian pa Papers eanemnee the death of the Hon. 
Geo. Moffatt, in treal, in his 78th year. He was 
born in the North of England, and went to Canada in 
his 13th year. He was a good man, an influential poli- 
tieian and an honorable merchant. 
— The Italian journals announce the death of the 
paet Felice Romani, author of the libretti of Norma and 


— Gov. William Cannon, of Delaware, died Ist of 
March, after a short illnesa. The last act of his public 
career was a letter to the Delaware ture, urging 
the ratification of the Constitutional Amendment. 


—— Col. Nicholas Smith, died at Utica, N. Y., on Feb. 
26, at the age of 87. He was the oldest inhabitant, hav- 
ing been # resident of the place 16 years longer than any 
person known. His fatber and mother were scalped and 

d by the Indi He moved with his uncle to 
Utica in 1788, and lived four months in a hut made of 
the branches of A! while their house was being con- 
structed—the house being the first frame building put 
up in Utica. Me served in the war of 1812. 


» Henry Coleman, Blondin’s tree. 
surer, came im the London Bankruptcy Court late'y. 
He owes B 960,000, which the laiter had lent hii. 
Blomdin's real name is Jean Francois Gravelet. 

—— The Great Eastern will be ready with the entire 
Atlantic cable on the Ist of June. 

— A magistrate in Shropshire, land, recent! 
sent two laborers to prison for seven rm for sefasing 
to go to church when ordered to do so by their em- 
ployer. 

—— Mormonism is spreading in Scotland. There are 
now in that faith 67 elders, 30 36 teachers and 15 
deacons—°6 persons were ped to America during 
the present year. 

—— Frezzoltai is singing im Paris with considerable 





—— England hes os many peepers as electors. 
—— Red hate im Paris brings $2 a knot. 
Dundreasg Sothern has cleared £80,008 
wed Pos _ _ 
— Aman bas been executed st Odessa who 
yet ttt be, 


—— The War Minister of Turkey has reqnested our 
Gevernment to let him have some specimens of our 
Dahlgren guas end Berdan rifies. 

—-A boy of 12 years lately committed emicide in 

. because be had lost all his marbles! They 
were ay 8 fortune. 


— The Empress Eugenie wore, at the last gat 
Dall at the Tue diamonds worth nearty $4,000, 


— Spain is about reco niaing the new Aree of 
Italy. ¢ relations between the Papal Court ana the 
Spanish Ministry eve not at afl cordial. Hitherto they 
have always been en the best of terma. 


— The Empress Eugenie has just lost a lawsuit 
which has been in ress for several years in the Su- 
preme Court of Madrid. ‘the Empress cla med the 
countess-ship of Miranda and the vast estates attached 
to that encient title, her right to which has been suc- 
cvssfully disputed by the Malpica famply. 

—— The Pope imtends to create a new department in 
the museum of the Vatican, to be entirely devoted to 
bronze statues. 

—— The Journal du Havre says: “The marriage of 
Mademoiselle Patti with a Russ.an gentleman has been | 








announced. This alliance, which is to take place at an 


early day, will eventuate in the loss of that celebrated 
antatrice to stage.” 


the 
—— The finder of the recently di statue of 
Hercules, at presented it to the Pope, who allot- 
ted him a pension of 2,500 cro-vns, and nted him 


2, prese 
witb a gold snuff-box, in which was not snuff, but 1,000 
jd crowns «nveloped in a title conterring the 
tle ot Marquis on himself and his ndants. 


—— A new periodical is to be putes at Rome, to 
be called the Journal of the I 
asa premium to subscribers a —- +. ~ isties is 
promised. 

—— There is to be another Universal Exhibition at 
Paris in 1867. Prince Napo'eon will be at the head of 
it. A new structure 1 be built, probably on the 
Champ-de-Mars; that now existing on the Champs 
Elyscées, and used for the exhibition of 1855, being 
deemed too smail. 


—— The vil wells in Burmah, it is estimated, have 
‘bern yielding tueir present supply of 800,000 barrels per 
— at least 100 years, amounting during that period 

to about 80,000,000 barrels English measure; these, if 
arranged as previously stated, would form # continuous 
line of oil barrels 27,300 miles long. Oil wells also exis: 
in Persia, and it is said have lately been discovered near 
the Sea of Azof, while on the island of Samos they ex- 
isted 500 years before the Christian era. 


Chit-Chat.— «—The Press, in noticing the argument 
of the New York Jndependent in tavor of women voting, 
suggests that the J should begin with the 
churches, which do not allow their women to vote yet. 


—— A Troy alderman got married the other ang and 
had rather a thrilling time on his wedding tour. He 
was two days in gvtting to Buffalo on account of the 
snow, was in the American Hotel in: that city when it 
burned down, and on his way to Chicago was thrown 
over an embankment 20 feet high by a railroad accident, 
badly bruising him and his new wife. The couple are 
now in Chicago, recovering from their injuries and 
— courage to try the return trip. A country paper 
n quoting the above, adds: “‘ How true it is that the 
way of the transgressor is hard!" 


—— A Philadelphia paper says the ladies cf that city 
have int.oljucsed a new custom likely to be popu'ar. 
They are sending anonymously to their gentlemen ac- 
quaintances smail pigs and turts, enveloped in white 
tissue paper, like wedUing cake The meaning of this 
curious innovation is yet a mystery. ; 

—— Miss Bra idon’s ‘‘ Doctor's Wife "’ has been trans- 
lated into German under th: title of “Frau Doctorin.”’ 

—— It is stated that the first stage coach ever run in 
America was on the route from Boston, Mass , to Porta- 
mouth, N. H., in 1661. It was drawn by two horses, 
and accommodated only three passengers. 

— A question for the musical.—Why is the letter 
“m”’ one of the chief causes of an appreciation of 
melody? Because without it music would make you 
sick. 





— — Petroleum Companics may advance their stock 
10 per cent. on learning that the Pope has consented to 
allow the use of finely purified Petroleum oil for 
anointings in place of Olive vil. 

—— Mrs. Trelawney, created Count:ss de Beauregard 
by Louis Napoleon, but better known as Miss Howari, 
one of the most faithful friends of Taciturn the Third, 
has lat ly separated from her husband, Mr. Trelawney. 

— Some very valuable old works have been dis- 
covered im the old cou. veatts of Mexico. 

—— In consequence of the high price of female attire, 
it is now the fashion to give calico balls in Maine 


THE SECOND INAUGURATION OF 
PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 


Tus important event took place on Saturday, 
the 4th of March, at the Capitol in Washington. In 
many respecte it is the most emphatic ceremonial in the 
history of our republic, since it solemnly pledges the 
nation in the face of the world to restore the Union 
whatever the cost may be. Notwithstending the showers 
of rain that fell the attendance was immense, and the 
procession of great magnitude and state. It formed on 
16th street, near Pennsylvania avenue, shortly before 
eleven, and directly after commenced moving towards 
the Capitol. The military escort consisted of ‘wo regi- 
ments of the Invalid Corps, a squadron of cavalry, a 
battery of artillery, four companies of colored troops, 
and several bands of music. The line of march was 
decorated with flags, and the windows along the route 
were crowded with spectators, who manifested the 
utmost enthusiasm. The streets, however, were ina 
miserable condition, comsequent om the rain of the 
morning, which slackened about eight o'clock, and 
entirely ceased about eleven. The procession was over a 
mile im length. The President was in the Capitol busily 
engaged in signing bills. A few minutes before twelve 
the official procession began to file into the Senate 
Chamber. First came the members of the Supreme 
Court; soon after Mr. Lincoln entered, accompanied by 
Vice-President Hamlin, the members of the Cabinct, 
the Diplomatic Corps, officers of the army and navy. 
Alter Vice-President Hamlin had bidden farewell to the 
Senate as its presiding officer, the oath of office as Vice- 
President was then administered to Mr. Jehneon, and 


proceeded to the platform in front of the portico of the 
eastern face of the Capitol, where the ceremony of the 
inauguration of the President-Elect was concluded. 
The appearance of Mr. Lincoln was tile signal for a tre- 
mendous outburst of enthusiastic cheers. When this 
tumult subsided, the President stepped forward and 
delive:ed his inaugural address. At the conclusion ot 
these proceedings the procession was reformed, and the 
President was escorted to the White House. 

It is estimated that over 30,000 p were p t, 
notwithstanding the depth of mud in whicn they were 
obliged to stand. 





! Taneme about the Russians, a few words 
about their favorite manner of sleighing ought not to be 
uninteresting in this connection. They do not use 
horees, for the simple reason that their sleighing is con- 
fined to rapid dcscents and ascents of ice hills, upon 
which quadrupeds and bipeds could hav- mo chance ot 
figurin’. 

An uority on the eubject furmshes the following 
desc: ption: Two strong wooden towers, about 50 feet 
high, are erected nearly opposite to but at a distance o 
several hundred feet from each other. A commodious 
flight of steps at the back of cach leads to the summit, 
from which an inclined plape at the shortest posmble 
angle, formed of immerse biecks of ice, cemented to- 
gether by water poured ito the interstices, leads to th 
bottom or plane, which continues on a bed of simila: 
blocks ef ice, protected at the sides with little embank- 
ments of snow to the end of the ground. Parties thus 
descend one hill, and by the impetus acquired arrive 
rapidly at the «nd of the :un, where they leave thei: 
sledges, which are carried by men employed for th 
= rpose, to the top of the other tower, when th y again 

unch off. To the uninitiated this is rather hazardou 
sport, and every beginner has to pay his footing at the 
expense of some severe falls; for the least deviation 
from the true line, particularly descending the slope, 
when the speed is terrific, sends the sledge and its oceu- 








foot high and three feet long, ha 
for = seat. 
= ae himeelf at the extremity, with his 
legs Aaa before him, and his hands, protected by 
strong gloves, touching the ive on either side, but 
rather iehind him. These act as the rudder, for the 
slightrst touch is sufficient to regulate the direction of 
the sledge, even at its utmost speed. An adept takes 
charge of a lady, who sits between his legs, and away 
they dash. But I have seen some ladies kneel, and even 
stand on the sledge behind the ti and perform 
the descent without the slightest risk, ‘although the 
cannot be less than 30 miles ap hour. To*the 
ladies this is a most agrecable and healthy resort, and 
the exercise is almost necvssary, for the intense cold 
would render the ordinary recreation of walking haraly 
endurable. To make 20 descents it is necessary to 
mount 2,000 steps, being 50 for each tower, which is of 
itself a good day’s work. The exciting sens. tion occa- 
sioned by the speed, and the uncontrolled headlong im- 
petus of ‘the sledge, will not admit of a description. It 
is, however, of that pleasurable nature that the anxiety 
to enjoy it is ever on the increase. 

Among other amusements of the season, the English 
residents have started an ice boat, in which they make 
excursions to Cronstadt and other spots in the Gulf of 
Finland. In fact, the ice is traversed in all directions to 
these places by sle:ges; but an extraordinary lookout is 
kept, and little huts for the Custom House officers are 
th’ckly planted about to prevent smuggling. From this 
description we leave our readers to infer whether the 
Russian or American plan is the most agreeable. For 
our own part we prefer the American, as being more 
natural and more s.fe, though, perhaps, less exciting. 





VOLTAIRE’S HEART. 


Tue evening Moniteur gives the following 
account of the translation of the heart of Voltaiie to the 
BibL.otheque Imperiale, which event has provoked com- 
mentaries of the most diverse kinds: 


“When Voltaire died his heart, after a post-mortem ex- 
amination, was «xtracted from his body on May 31, 1778, 
by order of the Marquie de Villette, in whose house he 
stayed after his return to Paris, and wherein he died. 
The iriend, the admirer of the great writer, desired to 
save his heart from the des:ruction which death occa- 
sions, and it was placed in a nietallic vessel and steeped 
in a chemical preparation calculated to preserve it from 
decay. When, in the execution of the law of May 30, 
1791, which enacted that ‘the ashes of Voltaire should 
be trans‘erred to the church of St. Genevieve, where they 
should receive the funeral honors due to great men,’ 
the funeral procession of Voltaire passed through the 
streets of Paris on July 11 of the same ycar, a halt was 
made byfore the mansion of the Marquis de Vil'et'e. 
sitiated at the corner of the Rue de Beaune and the Quai 
Vu.taure, and the Aoniteur of July 13 records the ict 
that the reason for the pause was that Voltaire’s heart 
was there, Snortly afterwards the heart was removed 
to the Chateau de Villette, in the ar: ondissement of Pont 
Saint Maxence (Oise), where it ever since remained, and 
was kept with veneration. 

** But the Margis de Villette, his widow, and ois son 
ave dead; and their hirs having considered it a duty to 
give up this relic to the state, M. Leon Duval, a member 
of the order of Advocates of the Imperial Court of Paria, 
having taken the Emperor’s pleasure, his Majesty de- 
sired _ a nationa) asylum should be given in the 
Bibli a Imperiale to the heart of Vo.taire, to the 
end vow henceforth belong to France, pursuant 
to the intent of the law of May 30, 1791. In obedience 
to his Majesty’s orders, on Friday last, the 16th of this 
month, M. Duruy, the Minister of Public Instruction, 
proceeded. to the Bibliotheque Imperiale, and there, in 
the presence of the Administrator-General of the estab- 
oe accompanied by members of the Consultative 
Committee, he recvived frem the hands of M. Leon 
Duval the heart of Voltaire, inclosed in a recipient of 
gilt metal, on which is engraved these words: 


* Le ceur de Voltaire, mort 4 Paris le XXX Mai, 
MDCCLAXAVII, 


“The Minister declared that he took session of 
this precious deposit, and ordered that it should be pro- 
visionally kept, with all the respect due to the mortal 
remains of this great man, in the best part of the Bib- 
liotheque Imperiale—that is to say, the department of 
meals—until the time when the new works shall be 
sufficiently advanced to permit of ite dgfinitive installa- 
tion between the departments of manuscripts and prints, 
on the first floor of the Rotunda, between the junction 
of the Rues de Richelicu and Neuve des Petits Champs, 
where a room is destined to receive not only the heart 
of Voltaire, but also the original statue by Houdon, the 
medals struck in his honor, and the menuscript corre- 
spondence and printed works of the immo writer. 
Proces verbal (i.e. & written record) was at once drawn up 
of this delivery and reception.” 


Joseph BonaPaRT# AND THE CROWN OF 
Mexico.—It may not be forgotten that a member of the 
Bonaparte family was offered 40 years ago the crown of 
Mexico. The story is told by the Emperor himself in 
his sketch of Joseph, eldest brother of the first Napo- 


leon: ** While Jose; A, living, a8 a philosopher, on 
the banks of the ong Ks mothing bat 
of doi good 0 theme around bm, OS cnguarg tone 
posal which A deputa- 
wy ~ ER 5 Ay ~ yy - 
the crown of Mexico. The ex- of Naples and 


8 answered the deputation nearly in these terme : 
have borne two crowns, and I would not take a 
dude step fora third. Nothing can be more flatterin, 
= me than to see mon who, when I was in Madrid, 
feed to recognise my aathority, come now in my 
pono to ask of me to pu. ™vself at their head. But I 


wn ean 


do not believe that the throne you wish Ww ia.ssc Lp 22" 
make you bappy; and every day I spend on the hos 
pitable soil of the United States ves to me more 
and more the ex»ellence of Republican institutions for 
America. Preserve them, then, as the precious gifts of 
P ovidence. Put an end to your intestine quarrels ; 
imitate the United States, and look out among your 
.ellow-citizens for one more than I am to play 
the great part of Washington.’” 


Eoyvrerus Corron.—Advices from Ezxypt 
state that notwithstanding the reaction in the cotton 
market the prosrects os Ue country continwe steadily to 
improve, owing to the judicious exertions of the V: 
for the development of its resources by all modern 
Since Nubar Pasha has been appointed Minister of Pub- 
lic Works and Commerce, he has also had the railway 
under bis control, and goods ae now forwarded witn 
—_— —so much 80, indeed, that the merchants com- 
plain ¢! too much cotton is accumulating at Alex- 

andria, where the large holders are waiting for better 
prices to realise. This laiter circumstance accounts for 
the rate of exchange remaining higher than is usual at 
he present period of the year, the quotation now 
J5 to 9544, so that not much gold is imported—a state o 
iffairs expected to continue for some werks, as the de- 
nand for bills will be considerable on account of large 
imports of all kinds having to be paid for as well as 

“rious debts trom Egypt to Europe having te be 
1 yuidated. 


A Wisconsty paper says that the oldest man 
in the world is now living in Caledonia, in that State. 
His name is Joseph Crele, and his age is 139 years. He 
1a8 lived in Wisconsin more than a century, and was 
dret married in New Orleans 109 yearsago. Some yea s 
afterwards he settled at Prairie du Chien, while Wis- 
sonsin was yet a province of France. Before the Revo- 
utionary War, he was employed to carry lett-rs between 

Pcairie du Chien and Green Bay. It is but a fow years 
ago that he was called as a witness in the Circuit Court, 
m a case involving the title to certain reul estate at 
Prairie du Chien, to give testimony in relation to events 
¢2at transpired 80 years hefore 
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SCENES IN SA- 
VANNAH, CA. 
Broad Street, ctc. 


WE give in our pre- 
»ent number some sketch- 
es of the streets of this 
beautiful city—for few 
Southern towns are equal 

the great seaport of 
Georgia, either :n natural 
beauty of location or neat- 
ness of arrangement. The 
streets are very wide, but 
they are sandy and un- 
paved. At every corner 
is a public space, which 
might be called squares, 
were they not generally 
of an oval shape—these 
being planted with the 
Pride of India tree have a 
very pleasant look. The 
number of these squares 
is 24. Broad strect has a 
grassy promenade in the 
middle, with carriage 
ways on either side. Many 
of the houses are very 
handsome, and built of 
brick. Liberty strect is 
also a very handsome 
street. We present views 
of both Liberty and Broad 
streets. 


Contrabands on the 
March. 


It was a most suggestive 
sight, the train of contra- 
bands, who gathered as 
our army marched along, ‘‘like a black snowball,” as 
the genial Mr, Osborne of the N. Y. Herald termed the 
vonglomerated mass of humanity who had been sud- 
denly converted from slaves to freemen by the mere 
echo of Sherman’s tread. The shameless men who ad- 
vocate so inhuman a system as slavery should have seen 
the wretched and yet jubilant groups of sable brother- 
hood as they dragged their wearied wives and little ones 
slong with them. The oft expressed fallacy that they 
preferred slavery to freedom would have been *‘ crushed 
to earth,” as Bryant says error was, never to gise again. 
Helper, in that remarkable book, which, like the trumpet 
of Scripture, blew the walls of Jericho down, has truly 
said: 

“It is not alone on account of the negroes that I be- 
wail the curse of slavery, but also by reason of the degra- 
dation it has entailed upon the white race. As a white 
man myself, ard as a former slaveowner, I denounce 
the system as entailing the most horrible results upon 
the superior race.”’ 

The American people have made up their minds upon 
the subject, and nothing can now restore the toul stain 
of slavery on this continent. 


The Hospital. 


The hospital is a commodious building, and is now 
occupied by our sick and wounded soldiers. It is built 
in the usual low Southern style of architecture, but it is 
pleasantly situated, and well adapted for the purpose to 
which it is devoted. During the early period of the re- 
bellion part of the building was used as a prison for 
Union troops, when the jail was insufficient. It is 
something in favor of the inhabitants of Savannah that 
we have no authentic account of any cruelties being 
practised upon tte prisoners while they were in their 
charge. They have felt the benefit of this since they 
have been restored to the old flag. 








TAPPING A REBEL TELECRAPH 
LINE IN MISSISSIPPI. 


Tue sketch from which this incident was 
taken is sent us by Mr. Kortz, a telegraph operator who 
acted as clerk to Gen. Grierson in his late raid from 
Memphis into Mississippi. While proceeding towards 
Egypt, on the line of the Mississippi Central Railroad, 
the practised operator could easily learn the intentions 
of the rebels, by attaching a pocket instrument to the 
telegraph wire, and reading off the message by the click. 
Bome dispatches of a highly important character were 
thus neatly intercepted. 


MADMEN’S VAGARIES. 


Tue London Times has recently reviewed the 


re Bee Lunatic Asylum—we make room for one 
e : 








ground is carefully weed- 
ed of large stones, yet the 
man G., a short time back, 

uaded his comrades 

collect small pebbles, 
with which he ed the 
locks of the doors, so that 
the warders could not 
open them, while he and 
others used their forms 
as battering-rams to beat 
away the bars of the win- 
dows, and so succeeded 
in escaping into the court 
belo 


iw. 

Over the walls of this, 
however, they could not 
pass, and there, with cha- 
racteristic imbecility, they 
submitted at once to the 
captivity which one or 
two warders reimposed 
upon them. Into the re- 
fractory wards of this 
“strong block” never 
less than than three ward- 
ers enter, so that, in cage 
of any attack by which 
one should be struck 
down, there are always 
two left to grapple with 
the maniac. As an in: 
stance of the vigilance 
which has to be exercised 
over these, the most dan- 
gerous of the dangerous 
class of criminal lunatics, 
we may mention one story 
of the man P., who, 
though generally amiable 

. ison the whole a 
very dangerous man, and 
one subject to frequent 
and uncertain fits of homi- 
cidal madness, One day 
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GOUTH BROAD STRLET, SAVANIAH, OA, LuOKING WEST FROM THE OLD CEMPIEEY.~-FROM A SKEICH BY OUL SPECIAL ARTIST. 





TELEGRAPH OPERATOR TAPPING REBEL TELEGRAPH LIN®”NEAR EGYPT, ON THE MI¢SISSIPPI CENTPAL 
RAILROAD.—FROM A SKETOH,BY MR. KORIZ. 
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when Dr. Meyer was 
going his rounds, a pa. 
tient told him, as they al) 
will tell like children upon 
one another, that P. had 
got a knife. He had not 
seen it, but he was sure 
from his mutterings ang 
other signs that P. had 
got it, and was likely to 
use it. This was alarm. 
ing news ot such 4 lunatic 
as P., 60 Dr. Meyer, with 
the warders, went at once 
to his cell. 

“Mr. P,” said Dr. Mey. 
er, “I am told you have 
got a knife,”’ 

P., of course, was utterly 
surprised at this intima. 
tion. Where could he get 
a knife? It was against 
the rules to have a knife, 
and he of course would 
never break them—not he, 
This was part of the per. 
secution he had been sub- 
jected to throughout life, 
These lies came of being 
locked up with madmen, 
etc. 
“Very well,” said Dr, 
Meyer, ‘but at least you 
must let me search you; 
so come with me.” 

Away went P. with the 
doctor and warders to a 
refractory cell, where P, 
was stripped of all his 
clothes, a new suit given 
him, and the old ones 
searched. No knife was 
found. A fresh inquiry 
was made, and the infor- 
mation as to a knife in P.'s 
posession became clearer 
and more explicit still. 
So Dr. Meyer returned to 
P.’s cell, and told him 
that, after his examination 
of his clothes, he felt 
quite sure that he had not a knife. 

‘But still, Mr. P.,” he added, ‘‘as every one reports 
to me that you have gota knife, and that is quite against 
the rules of the establishment, here in this refractory 
cell you will have to stay, without tobacco, until you 
find a knife. Think about it, therefore, if you know of 
any place where a knife may be found, and then let me 
know, for here you must remain until you do.” 

Of course, P. protested. It was very hard to be made 
answerable for the falsehoods of lunatics. How was it 
ag that, shut up there, he could find a knife? If 

, Meyer would only tell him where they were kept, 
he would find a dozen cheerfully, but otherwise how 
could he? And so on, day by day, as Dr. Meyer came 
to see him. 

A week thus passed away, and then P., becoming 
tired of his confinement, to relax a little, and at 
last told Dr. Meyer that, if he would come alone to his 
cell, he would show him something—not a knife, of 
course—that they knew he had nvt got, but still there 
was something to be seen. To this most uninviting 

roposition Dr. Meyer of course declined to assent. 
Whatever Mr. P. to show in his cell must be shown 
to Dr. Meyer accompanied by his warders. Upon this 
the n ion again fell through, till nearly a fortnight 
ela; when at last P. sullenly gave in, and went with 
the warders and Dr. Meyer to cell, Arrived here, 
P. removed the bed, and, kneeling down, took out care- 
fully one of the pineknots in the boards, which fitted 
into its hole like a cork, and which when removed gave 
a little spot of access to the space between the floor and 
ceiling eath. P. then produced from an obscure 
corner of his cell a piece of cotton, to which was at- 
tached a pin bent like a hook, and dropping this intoa 
hole, he began a long and weary to catch some- 

, while Dr. Meyer and the warders stood patiently 
waic . Atlast P.’s efforts were successful, and he 
hooked up a thread of worsted through the hole, and 
then sat sullenly down upon the floor. That was all 
he had to show. Dr. Meyer, however, thought differ- 
ently, and lifted out the thread through the hole, and 
lo! atiached to it was a knife, pointed and sharpened 
to the keenness of a razor! 








Tae Morrves anp GrowTH oF War.—The 
law of war between nations—a law illustrated in every 
page of history—appears to be this: that wars are few 
or frequent in proportion to the destructive powers of 
the arms in use. When the club was the only weapon 
ot attack and defence, there was no 3 every knave 
had his club, and club-law was versal. When the 
sword and buckler took its place, war came and went 
with the season. As soon as the harvest was over the 
Roman went out ag t his neighbor or his neighbor 
advanced against him. Gunpowder was a great peace- 
maker. If with that invention war became more de- 
structive, it ceased to be the normal condition of man- 
kind. It grew more and more terrible, more and more 
brief. Nations felt how great the loss must be of a col- 
lision, and statesmen began to ask themselves if the 
possible gai would equal the inevitable loss. No 
doubt, passion, ignorance, personal cupidity, often over- 

bounds of and 


reason, pl all 4 

rror; but the violence never failed to obtain 
a brand of history. And 
no ruler, | a powerful, can dispense with the moral 





pport opinion; and hence. however warlike, 
- “— the most ionate lover 
of war hesitate lo’ 


and resort to a thousan 
tricks, as Bonaparte 4l- 
ways yy than a4 
pear as the open 7 
sor, the wilful shedaer of 
blood, 


Galignani’s Messen- 
ger says that an apothe- 
cary at Nantes has just 
discovered, by the merest 
accident, that ammon™ 
will put out fires. He 
happened to have about 
70 litres of benzine in his 
cellar, and his boy, ™ 
going down carelessl¥ 
with a light, had set fre 
to it. Assistance, wa 
speedily at hand, and pail 
after pail of water wa be- 
ing poured into the cella 
without producing any 
fect, when the apothecar) 
himself took up 4 p® 
which was standing »°* 
lected in a corner, # 
emptied the contents into 
the cellar. To his a 
tonishment the flames 
were quenched as if by 


i 


magic, and upon examiD- 
ation he found that 
pail, which belougt ] & 
his laboratory, had con: 
tuined a quantity of I obey 
ammonia. ‘The r = 
easy to explain on sci 
tific principics, 10°F 
wonia, which co “ 
: yt o2ch eee 
pares oO niu asi’ 


18 of hydrogen, * © 
decomposed by heat, and 
the nitrogen thus set free 
in the midst of ® = 

ration must infallibly 
put out the flames. 


LIBERTY STREET, SAVANNAH, LOOKING WESI FROM THE U. & BARBACKS.—FA0OM A SEEICH SY OUB SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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CONTRABANDS ACCOMPANYING THR LINE OF SUERMAN’S MARCH 


THE LAST SCENE. 
BY WILLIAM WINTER. 


Here she lieth, white and chill ; 
Put your hand upon her brow ; 
Still her heart is—very still, 
And she does not know you now. 





Ah! the grave’s a quiet bed, 

She shall sleep a pleasant sleep ; 
And the tears that you may shed 

Will not wake her—therefore, weep! 


Weep! for you have wrought her woe ; 
Mourn—she mourned and died for you ; 
Ah! too late we come to know 
What is false, and what is true. 








NOBLESSE OBLICE. 


CHAPTER I. 

“What is it, Olivia ?” 

“What is what ?” Olivia returned, in o petulant, 
evasive manner, 

John Garth, who was a connection in the family, 
enough of a cousin to give him a certain cousinly 
Privilege, bent forward and drew his finger down 
the great wrinkle that Olivia Ruthermayne had 
frowned into her fair forehead. 

Olivia langhed a little at this indication, and, 
hesitating a moment, said, with a peculiar curv- 
ing of the neck which belonged to all the Ruther- 
Maynes : 

“T’'ve been so annoyed at the Fair rooms this 
morning,” 

“Eh, who annoyed you?” asked John. 

She once again curved that white stately throat 
of hers, as she replied : 

“Mrs. Lowndes would nominate that Miss Mor- 
hon, and actually managed it so that she will act 
Specially with me on the committee—you know I 
Was chosen last week as one of the committee— 
and what is more provoking than all, she stands 
with ne at my table,” emphasizing the “ my” with 
4 true Ruthermayne appropriation. 





i — eer 


‘* Who is that Miss Morrison ?” 
“Oh, don’t you know? The daughter of a brewer, 


| or baker, or candlestick-maker, something of that 


sort, who made a little fortune and bought Cliff 
Cottage of the Ludlows. Such a sacrilege—that 
lovely place falling out of those splendid Ludlows’ 
hands into such people’s possession as these Mor- 
risons.” 

John Garth laughed. Then, in a good-humored, 
bantering tone : 

** Olivia, do you know what calling our ancestor, 
Erastus Ruthermayne, followed? How John 
Garth’s eyes twinkled here. ‘No? you don’t 
know? It was an honest galling, Olivia. You 
remember the barber-surgeon who blotted the 
Newcome escutcheon; yes, and I dare say you 
laughed merrily over it. Well, Olivia, we certainly 
might paint a razor on our coat of arms if we 
choose—a razor without the scalpel, Olivia. So 
we are in a worse plight than the Newcomes. 
Fancy the gay tricolored pole woven in with the 
rest.” 

Olivia rose up statelier than ever, scarlet with 
passion, though her words came cold enough. 

** Why do you wish to say such things, John? 
I think it worse than unkind such jesting.” 

** Olivia, I was not jesting.” 

* You don’t mean that——” 

“Yes; Ido mean that our ancestor was a bar- 
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THROUGH GEORGIA.—FROM A SKEPCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


ber, Olivia. Thank heaven that he was a kind 
and honest gentleman, who followed an honest 
calling withont shame, and did some good deeds 
in his day, for the family chronicle says: ‘He was 
a God-fearing man, who gave unto the needy.’” 

Olivia Ruthermaynre burst into tears. She was 
not touched by the reminiscences of the departed 
Erastus’s piety, but instead her haughty heart, 
which was brimful, like many another's, of pride 
and vanity, received a mortal thrust from this 
barber’s long since rusty rapier. 

John Garth, who had raised all this commotion 
by his untimely intelligenee, looked remorseful 
now. 

“Tam a clumsy fellow,” he thought. “I suppose 
she has a romantic sentiment about the question 
of ancestry; and I must needs suppose that she 
had the pitiful vanity of a snob.” 

And so, melted by these tears, he said, gently : 

‘IT dare say I have made a mistake in telling 
you, Olivia, in the wayI did. LIrecognise as much 
as you that the poetic sentiment of fine ancestry 
is lawful and good; but what I fight against is the 
vanity that makes it a boast and a bulwark, be- 
cause it is utterly futile to make it the one or the 
other, subject as we are to a Power who can make 
the descendants of a race what he pleases for His 
divine purposes, And if I spoke with ‘malice 












intent,’ Olivia, thinking you were viewing it un- 
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JOHN GARTH AND OLIVIA BUTHERMAYNE, 


r 
justly and narrowly, I am sure I beg you 
pardon.” ° 

Olivia glanced up through her tears in amaze- 
ment at John Garth—gay John Garth—whom she 
had never heard talk in such serious strain before. 
She was mollified at being put, even by supposi- 
tion, upon such heroic ground, and éo the quarrel 
ended for the time, and Olivia listened in a softer 





THE BLOT ON THE RUTHERMAYNE ESCUTCHEON. 


mood to this gay John Garth’s continued gravity 
of talk, and liked him better than she knew. And 
John, in this softer mood, found her more charm- 
ing than ever, and reproached himself for his in- 
justice to her. And all the while, out of sight, 
that one vulnerable spot of vanity was smarting 
as keenly as ever. If he had said to her: 

“Olivia, the Ruthermaynes were a cruel race. 
They were harsh to their dependents, they 
were imperious to their equals, and faithless to 
women, through years of uninterrupted prosperity, 
for the Ruthermaynes have been from time im- 
memorial, Olivia, the lords of the land ;” if he 
had said this to her, Olivia would have felt no 
shame. Rather, she would have gloried in the 
long line of Ruthermaynes, who had been lords 
of the land from time immemorial; and if she 
had thought of their cruelty, their faithlessness, 
it would have seemed only so much more the sign 
of their feudal origin, for she remembered 
** How feudal barons, over sea and land, 

Fierce from their spoils, ruled with a mighty hand.” 
And as she thought, very likely, that handsome 
head of hers would have lifted itself a little higher 
than usual, and her step would have been state- 
lier than ever with the burden of this dark old 
name upon her; whereas now, through her love 
for Governors and other grand personages, who 
had borne the patronymic of Ruthermayne, there 
was that vulgar tricolored emblem to thrust glar- 
ingly between the ancient shirt-ruffles, the pow-. 
dered wigs, and the silver knee-buckles of the- 





gentry. Alas! forthe fair Olivia, the savor of the 
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pious Erastus’s life was as gall and wormwood | For the two or three days following he did not | to be coarse and vulgar, and an unfit associate | but with his head bent despondently, ang his 


to her. 





CHAPTER I. 


Joun Gartu pushed patiently on through the 
crowd, with a view to but one thing for the mo- 
ment—to find his way to the stall where his cousin 
Olivia had a place. He was standing wedged in 
between a knot of people, when at his ear almost 
some one said : 

“‘ There is Olivia Ruthermayne.” 
~. ** Where ?” 

“Under the crossed flags, and she looks like a 
born princess.” 

John Garth, too, followed this direction, and saw 
Olivia speaking to the group before her with that 
gracious air that sat so well upon her, and made 
her look indeed like a born princess, for Olivia by 
nature had something sumptuous about her, 
from the Ruthermayne curve of the neck to the 
slender poise of her whole figure. 

As he looked the speaker at his ear said again, 
in answer to some question : 

‘No, [have only a slight acquaintance with her, 
but she seems to me a royalcreature. She comes 
of fine old stock, I am told; and she certainly 
does not belie it. I never meet her on the street 
but I want to say, as I raise my hat to her youth 
and loveliness: ‘ Noblesse oblige !’” 

Garth turned quickly to see this speaker, who 
spoke so loftily of Olivia. He recognised him asa 
quiet, middle-aged man, whose face he hed seen 
now and then at a party, but more frequently con- 
sorting with men of letters and artists, where he 
seemed most at home. He knew him to be one 
whose opinions were valued ; and he felt a thrill 
‘of satisfaction at his praise of Olivia. Yes, of 
course she was all this. Whiat injustice he had 
done her last night! He bad not waited to hear 
the whole. If he had, no doubt he should have 
found that “‘ that Miss Morrison” was in herself 
an undesirable companion; some showy, loud- 
talking girl, whose manners were a warrant of her 
social breeding, and who was only made more ob- 
noxious by the importance of money. And what 
haste he had been in to prove Oliviaa snob. He 
could have asked her pardon now ; and indeed if 
it was not on his lips, it was in the warm glance 
of his eyes, as he leaned over her table and 
greeted her. There were many lovely girls in 
that vicinity, but certainly Olivia was the queen 
of them all. There were the three Ludlows, and 
one or two whom he didn’t know, but there was 
no Miss Morrison ; and he felt quite relieved at 
this absence, for Olivia's sake. Olivia caught his 
glance as he stood thinking of her thus, and look- 
ing at her; and something in it made her color 
come ; and she smiled a quick, involuntary smile 
of pleasure. Who was there like John Garth? If 
he loved her—at the half thought she drew in her 
breath, and exhaled it in a soft sigh of delight. 

Some one else caught these glances—this smile 
and blush—and straightway : 

“Tt will be a match between John Garth and 
Olivia Ruthermayne.” 

**Eh! who told you so?” 

“T read it just now in their faces.” 

A laugh, and the talkers passed on; unaware 
that John Garth overheard. John Garth and 
another—a lady, who just then, unemployed in 
her stall, was binding up a trellis of laurel against 
the flagstaff at the end of the table. He saw she 
was regarding Olivia Ruthermayne with intent in- 
terest through the leavesoflaurel. And presently 
her eyes came to him. She flushed as she found 
herself observed, and the momentary confusion 
made her lose hold upon the vine ; it came tumb- 
ling about her head; and John Garth immediately 
offered the services she needed. Leaves and ten- 
drils clung in her hair, and in the disentangling 
there would have been embarrassment if John had 
not taken it so easily, and the lady sosimply. John 
himself wondered at the unruffled serenity that 
evinced itself in her manner. She was seemingly 
no more stirred than a child; and the face that 
lifted at last from its burden was cool and un- 
flushed, and the ‘thank you” came quietly and 
naturally. It was a fair, pale, highbred looking 
face, and as he caught a second look at it, he de- 
cided that she was a Ludlow. She had the Lud- 
low expression, and just their trained self-pos- 
session. 

“* After all,” he thought, “there is something 
in blood. A differently bred girl would have stam- 
mered and flushed, or giggled and fluttered, and 
made eyes at such a contretemps.” 

Behind the flag, as they stood, no one was much 
the wiser for this conirelemps ; certainly Olivia 
knew nothing of it, for when he turned the corner 
again she met him with: “‘ Where have you been? 
I missed you,” in her sweetest tone. 

There was a charm about Olivia and her table 
that night; and he hovered near, watching her 
with curious questions at his heart. And once or 
twice, as before, he caught other eyes watching 
him ; those calm, grave eyes of the unknown Lud- 
low. The expression haunted him, and riding 
home with Olivia, he asked about her. 

“That pale girl, with the large melancholy eyes, 
and the highbred air, wasn’t she a Ludlow?” 

“ Yes,” answered Olivia, ‘‘ own cousin to Ellinor 
Ludlow ; but I didn’t think her like them. She is 
pale, like Ellinor, and has large eyes, but I fancied 
her manner was fussy.” 

John thought of the cool face, the quiet air, un- 
der the falling laurel. 

** And Miss Morrison ?” he inqui 

“ Oh, of course we meet amicably enough. She’s 
a very nice sort of a girl in her way, I don’t donbt ; 
and after this is over I shall have ne more to do 
with her, for we shall never come together in 
society.” 

A little of the princess royal air, but-still it was 
pot unkindly said, and Olivia had a better know- 
ledge of the question than he had. 

He bade her good-night, and as she entered the 
door, her head turned over her shoulder, her eyes, 
her lips smiling, he thought how much he ad- 
mired her beyond any other woman. 





see her ; away on business, the fair ended without 
him, and the day he returned Olivia told him ra- 
diantly of its profits, and would he go down tu the 
hall with her and help her out with those horrid 
last settlements ? 

He went down te the hall, now bare of its lovely 
furnishings, and altogether desolate but for the 
fair occupants who formed the committee ; and he 
helped Olivia with the “horrid accounts,” and 
admired her patience, her gracious urbanity, to 
some who must have been distasteful to her; and 
wondered which of those loud-talking, loud-dress- 
ing girls was Miss Morrison; and contrasting 


‘them to Olivia, he said to himself: ‘* Noblesse 


‘oblige ;” and asked her pardon silently for his 
previous judgment. He was talking to Ellinor 
Ludlow, and looking at Olivia, when again he met 
the eyes of the Ludlow cousin regarding him 
speculatively. - 

‘I knew your cousin at once the other night,” 
he said, ‘from her resemblance to your family.” 

“Clarice? is it possible? We thought Clarice 
rather a black sheep among us,” replied Ellinor, 
laughing. ‘She has such a dark brunette skin, 
you know, and we are all pale blondes.” 

** Dark—do you call her dark ?”’ said Garth, in 
surprise. 

She followed the direction of his eyes, and was 
enlightened. 

‘* Oh, no, I don’t call that lady dark, Mr. Garth. 
She isn’t my cousin;” and Ellinor laughed in 
amusement, 

“Not your cousin? Who, then?” 

** Miss Morrison.” 

Jchn Garth ad got a shock of electricity. He 
felt it to his finger’s ends. ‘So much for my 
riper conclusions,” he said to himself. ‘ Blood 
tells, does it? Bah! John Garth. God bestows 
where he pleases, and confounds our straight 
lines.” 

He saw Olivia talking with Miss Morrison, noted 
the gracious politeness of his cousin, acd was 
pleased. 

“Olivia can tell a lady,” he thought. 
has found this one out at last.” 

He drew nearer to them, and what do you think 
he heard? The little business arrangements 
pending between them in their capacity as com- 
mittee were first settled, and Miss Morrison had 
been saying a few words concerning the success 
of the Fair, how pleasant it had been, etc., when 
Olivia, putting ont her hand, put on her stateliest 
manner, and in a decisive sentence took formal 
leave of her official companion ; bade her adieu 
as if their places were so far apart, or as if she 
designed to put them by this action so far apart 
that future juxtaposition was out of the question. 
John Garth’s manly cheek ‘blushed with shame ; 
and a sense of humiliation and indignant anger 
rose up ‘within him. 

“So,” he almost exclaimed aloud, “Olivia 
Ruthermayne’s fine courtesy is insulting condes- 
cension sometimes.” ° 

He looked at Miss Morrison at this. The pale, 
delicate face had lost nothing of its calm, but 
there was a fire in the eyes, and a half scornful 
smile upon her lips, which evinced her understand- 
ing; but of too reticent and sensitive a nature to 
retort, she gave no other sign of hearing. 

*‘Olivia’s peer any day,” thought Garth, glanc- 
ing back again at his cousin, whose state had 
fallen somewhat at the proud disdainful silence 
which met her. Jokn’s tcmper was fully roused ; 
one of ‘his blood had done an ill deed, one of his 
blood should make amends. With this feeling he 
caught Ellinor Ludlow as she passed by him. 

‘Ellinor, give me an introduction to Miss Mor- 
rison.” 

Ellinor looked half-wonderingly at Olivia stand- 
ing so near; she did not comprehend, and he did 
not explain, and in a moment she was saying : 

‘*Mr. Garth wants to know you, Miss Morrison. 
Miss Morrison, Mr. Garth.” 

And John Garth began to talk cordially and 
genially, referring to their previous moeting, air 
and words declaring interest and deference as a 
gentleman can, And Olivia, looking on, partly 
comprehending, was stung with a sense of defeat 
and impotent passion. And Caroline Morrison, 
comprehending too, lifted such an appreciative 
glance to John Garth’s face as more than repaid 
him for his shame and anger. Al! the fire had 
gone out of her eyes, and left a shadow as of tears, 
and the scorn of her mouth settled to sweetness 
as she responded to him. Eyes and mouth seemed 
to say, “I have found a gentleman.” 

It was not an agreeable going home for Olivia 
after this scene. As they went out into the street 
she tried a cool ignoring of the whole, putting on 
her simplest manner, and talking sweetly of au 
indifferent topic. But John Garth hated shams, 
hated any covering of the truth, and broke down 
her defences with a sharpness that startled her. 
But John was sore-hearted. He wanted so to be- 
lieve her—not angelio—but truly noble and gene- 
rous. 

“* Which side of your inheritance helped you to- 
night, Olivia? Was it the Ruthermayne noblesse 
that enabled you to fling a stone at Miss Morri- 
son ?” 

Olivia was actually scared at his savage tone, 
but she braved him with a sneer which maddened 
him still farther. 

“It was a blow fit for a base hand, not for yours, 
Olivia ; and it has left a worse stain than Erastus 
Ruthermayne’s razor.” 

“ How absurdly angry you are, John; you don’t 
understand the matter at all. I did a perfectly 
proper and simple thing. Miss Morrison and my- 
self are in two entirely different circles. I was 
brought into contact with her here in a business 
connection, in this we were obliged to have a good 
deal to do with each other, and I knew that unless 
I took leave of her at the end in a simple business 
way, that I might be misunderstood and annoyed 
in future by being claimed as an acquaintance— 
such people are very apt to do so.” 

“Such people! What do yon mean, Olivia? 
Do you mean that you have proved Miss Morrison 


“ She 





| by that proof for any lady? No,” not waiting 


for her to answer, but going on vehemently, “‘ you 
have found her refined and delicate, and wellbred. 
Don’t talk to me of sets and circles, Olivia ; it is 
the most besoited, slavish talk under the sun, for 
what does it signify but that you are under the 
tyrannous rule of a certain number of persons, be- 
yond which you dare not move. What a narrow 
and cowardly condition, to say t!\2 least! Olivia, 
there are no limits or laws to ;;ood society, but 
those of intel'igence and refine:cnt ; if we laek the 
one, or outrage the other, we lose our claim.” 

Olivia here flamed into scarlet Lcneath the em- 
phasis of his tone. She did not speak, and he 
went on : 

“There is one whose genius you admire much, 
and whose right to judge of such a point you 
would scarcely question, who has said: ‘ Fine so- 
ciety 1s not exclusive, does not avoid, hut all that 
does not belong to it drops away from it like water 
fro.1 @ smooth statue.’ ” 

There was a long pause following this, which 
neither broke. For Olivia, she had nothing to an- 
swer, and for John Garth, his wrath was spent, 
and only the sense of disappointment and humilia- 
tion left. When he lifted his hat to her and passed 
down the street, looking into his melancholy face, 
she knew what she had lost. 





CHAPTER Ill. 


THERE was a crowd of gay company at the Cape. 
Olivia Ruthermayne and her “set” pronounced 
it a ‘ mixed company,” and held themselves aloof 
as was their wont. Clarence Ruthermayne, Olivia’s 
brother, an idle, dissolute young fellow, who 
might have been a useful, brilliant man, if he had 
not abused his talents, voted the Ruthermayne 
“set” stupid and a bore. 

“I know an artist and his sister here who is 
worth the whole lot ot ye,” he declared one night 
to Olivia, beating his hand upon the sofa arm, in 
irregular time to the band in the hall. ‘“ His 
name is Morrison. His father made a fortune in 
a brewhouse or something, and lets his boy fol- 
low his bent—he’s just back from Italy—a trump 
of a fellow and knows how to paint; wish I did— 
wish I knew how to do anything,” and the hand 
kept on beating the d: mask in that irregular 
movement, which was a common indication of 
Clarence Ruthermayne’s state in the evening. It 
was such a usual thing, that Olivia had forgotten 
to remark it, was perhaps unconscious of it now. 

He went on: 

“The sister’s a trump, too, There she goes, 
"Livy—that girl in the purple dress and white 
flowers. Splendid girl!” 

John Garth, who was one of the group here, met 
Olivia’s eyes, and felt that she colored. 

** It’s curious,” he thought, “‘ how things keep 
coming up. Life is just likea play.” He thought 
so more than ever before the season was ended. 

Olivia, sitting there, saw John Garth go saun- 
tering down the room, and stop to talk with Caro- 
line Morrison. Her namé had not been spoken 
between them since that night last winter, but she 
knew that his acquantance had not stopped at 
that night. 

** John knows her, hey ?” broke out Clarence, as 
he observed John’s mgvement. “‘ Hang it, da 
great mind to——” 

He did not finish his sentence, but pulled his 
moustache, and looked sullenly out of haggard 
eyes at the two. Olivia was not in the best 
humor. 

“You'd a great mind to go and speak to her. 
Why don’t you ?” she asked scornfully. 

He laughed a grating laugh. 

**T’m not in the best trim now, ’Livy. It is only 
the Ruthermayne set who appreciate me in the 
evening.” 

Olivia woke up to the truth, at the sneer. 

“You ought to be ashamed, Clarence!” she 
exclaimed, angrily. He laughed again, then got 
up and went out, with a heavy lounging step. 
John Garth, across the room, talking to Caroline 
Morrison, shuddered, as he noted him. 

**But for that vice he might be a man, for he 
has t qualities,” he said to his companion. 

** What led him to it?” she asked. 

John shuddered again, but he did not answer 
her. 

What led him? It was part of his inheritance 
—part of the Ruthermayne blood, of which 
Olivia was so preud. John Garth could not help 
seeing as the days went by, that Clarence Ruther- 
mayne sought the Morrisons with evident plea- 
sure ; but it was always of mornings, when his 
brain was the clearest, and his breath untainted. 


.On one of these mornings he said to John as they 


sat smoking : 

“John, could you ever imagine me a reformed 
man?” 

It was a strange question, and before John 
could answer it, he went on. 

“T’ve a mind to try, John; with the infernal habit 
that I have, it would be hard work—I know some- 
thing about it, but”—At this moment Caroline 
Morrison in her pure white morning-robe passed 
them ; he lifted his hat to her, and finished his 
sentence —“ it might be worth while.” 

In an instant, Garth knew what was in his 
mind; what had aroused him to this idea of 
reform. He regarded him with new interest. 
Certainly as he sat there now, clear-brained and 
pure-breathed, a woman might love him, for he 


was genial, generous and full of talent, and band- | gardens 


some as a god, but for the haggard eyes, the 
weary mouth—those fatal signs. And Caroline 
Morrison? would she believe in the power she 
might have? He shuddered as he thought, 
partly from fear for her, partly from another fear, 
which struck him with a new strange dread. But 
the end came sooner than he imagined. He was 
sitting in the same place ‘he next morning, 
smoking, and wondering where Clarence was, 
who usually joined him there at that hour, when 
he saw him coming up the path tothe house. He 
went in without a glance to the right or the left, 


hands thrust into his pockets. Garth kn 
once what had happened to hi ay 
soak ppened to him. He had been 
“Poor fellow,” he murmured, with 
pathy for the wrecked life and hope ; 
and thanksgiving was dominant. : 
Two great fears were relieved. Caroli 
rison was saved from a wretched one 
knew how futile any permanent reform . 


real 8ym- 
but relie 


‘ Wi 
a man like Clarence Ruthermayne. And a 
own part—let us see. It was later in the jm 


that he sat outside a low window, talking w; 

Harry Morrison and his suster, Caroline ; Gon 
was more silent than usual, and Garth noticed : 
— of pain upon her face. ‘ 
_ Harry was in the midst of a picture descrip; 

intent and ardent, when a clon slouching — 
sounded behind them. They all looked up simay 
taneously ; Garth felt before he looked, that it 
was Clarence Ruthermayne. He reeled towards 
them ; his expression half stup:d, half reckless, 

* Talking about pictures, hey, Harry? What 
yer Leen painting? Why don’t yer paint yer 
sister.” 

He leaned unsteadily against the rail 
balcony, and hesitating a moment, went — - 

“Say, why don’t yer paint yer sister? Paint 
her for me, will yer? I'll give yer an order; you'll 
not say “tio” to that, Miss Morrison, will yer ?” 

There was @ lurking of remembrance in his 
words which was terrible to hear in this state, 

Miss Morrison rose, scared and ‘pained by the 
scene, and was turning to go away, when he 
reached forward and grasped her arm. Her 
brother and John Garth sprang to their feet, but 
before they could act he had surged heavily 
backward, and fallen, face upwards on the sward, 

There he lay, young and full of life, and beauty. 
and promise, but a few hours ago, now a brutish 
heap. And at the moment a voice from within 
was heard, humming gaily a gay tune ; Caroline 
Morrison started. 

“* His sister! oh she must not see him!” and in 
over the low window-sill, she ran to stay Olivia's 
approach, with no remembrance, no thought but 
of tenderness and pity. 

“Miss Ruthermayne, there has been an acci- 
dent, will you get me your vinaigrette ?” 

This was the fist suggestion—anything fors 
moment’s delay, until the green sward should be 
free of its shameful burden. 

Olivia stared in surprise for an instant at being 
thus addressed. She was turning to obey, how- 
ever, when the voice of John Garth reached her. 

** What is it—who is it?” and she retraced her 


Caroline Morrison put up her hands to bar her 


progress. 

‘Do not go out there, do not, I beg of you, Miss 
Ruthermayne.” 

a Why should I not go where my cousin is?” 
cried Olivia haughtily, and pushing past her, she 
ran swiftly out towards her cousin's voice, “ What 
is it, what is the matter, John ?” 

A glance at John’s face and at the face they 
were lifting from the ground told her the story. 

“Go away, Olivia,” said John, hoarsely, “ this 
is no place for you,” and then the maundering 
voice from her brother’s besotted lips broke 
forth again. at 
“Yes, go ’way, "Livia ; what yer here for?” and 
far up the stairway she heard that idle babble, as 
they carried him to his room. For John Garth, 
though filled with shame and disgust, through it 
all there ran one pure sweet remembrance—that 
Other scene, no feature of which he had lost, 
where Caroline Morrison ran out to save from 
bitter humiliation the woman who had not 
hesitated to cast insult and humiliation upon her. 
Upon whose shield now should be engraved 
Noblesse oblige? Whom did not nobility oblige 
in its deepest, truest sense, if not Caroline Mor- 
rison? 

You may be sure he thought of this, when he 
asked her a few hours later to be his wife—that 
he approached her reverentls, with no pride of his 
own name to give him hope of success, and that 
truly he felt himself honored by her “‘ yes.” 

Olivia, disappointed and humiliated, could not 
help her sneer at the tidings, and John Garth 
may be pardoned for his final retort, 

“On one side I come of the Ruthermayne blood, 
Olivia. I might have prided myself upon it once, 
but I think I may blush for it in this generation ;” 
and he cast a significant glance from her to the 
heir of the name as he walked into the room with 


unsteady step. 

“What's that, John, about the Ruthermayne 
blood? Oh, I know, I know—you’re going to 
change the current. It’s time, it’s time.” 

Then rising up with a gleam of his rea] man- 
hood, he held out his hand, 

“John, you're worthy of her, I never was, 
never should have been, She’s nobler than any 
Rathermayne of the present day, and I wish you 
joy, God bless you both,” and there were tears in 
the haggard eyes. 

Olivia, looking on, shivered and turned pale, 
and perhaps for the first time she may have felt 
the real meaning of Noblesse oblige, 
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THE HEROES OF FORT FISHER. 
‘BY LIZUT. B. V. KING, U.S. A 


Usruat the Old Flag, let it wave in the breeze, 
O’er the walls of old Fisher, shot-torn and grim, 
Where Terry and Porter won the victor’s bright 
wreath 
Of laurels, whose brightness no time can e’er 
dim. 


God bless the brave landsmen and seamen who 
fought 
Hand-in-hand through those hours of peril and 
strife, 
Kind heaven repay with its smiles those who 
bought 
The victory for Freedom with blood and with 
life 


Their graves will grow green midst the songs of 
the deep, 
And the blue waves that ripple its billowy tide, 
But cherished for ever by the millions that weep 
Are the deeds of the heroes who struggled and 
died. 


When Columbia shall ope. her bright pages of 
fame 
And give to the nations her record of Right, 
Undimmed is the glory that will crown every name 
Of the army and navy who braved the dread 
fight. 


Then welcome with honor the legions that strove 

In the smoke of the battle, for Country and God, 
And mingle our offerings of friendship and love, 

With tears for the brave ones who sleep ’neath 
the sod. he 


When the angels of Victory and Peace hover o’er 


us, 
And the thunders of war are hushed into rest, 
To the victors of Fisher we'll chaunt the glad 
chorus, 
And give praises to Him who hath Liberty blest. 





ONETIY A CLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “* LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” “‘ ELEANOR’S 
vicToRY,” “‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “THE DOCTOR’S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER XIV.—VERY PRIVATE THEATRICALS, 


THE river was gray and dim in the twilight by 
this time, for the first half of October was gone, 
and ‘the dusky shadows gathered early on Mr. 
Hillary’slawn. Francis Tredethlyn found the gar- 
dens deserted when he left the terrace, and walked 
slowly towards the house, where lights were 
gleaming in innumerable windows. The young 
man had only ridden down to Twickenham that 
morning, and had no special engagement to dine 
at the Cedars. 

““Tll go round to the stables at once,” he 
thought, “‘and I can call in Moorgate street to- 
morrow, and tell Mr. Hillary that I think of going 
abroad. Why should I see heragain? The sight 
of her will only make me foolish, and keep me here 
in spite of m é 

The lady thus vaguely alluded to was not Miss 
Desmond ; but when Francis Tredethlyn entered 
Mr. Hillary’s house by the first open window that 
he found on the upper terrace, he found himself 
in a little study much affected by the ladies of the 
household, and he came suddenly upon a female 
figure sitting alone in the dark. 

Something like a guilty pang shot through him 
as he recognised that stately figure, even in the 
shadowy obscurity of the unlighted room. In the 
next moment there was a rustling of silk, and Miss 
Desmond had risen and was facing him in the 
twilight. ; 

“ Yes, it is Mr. Tredethlyn,” she said presently. 
“What have you been doing with yourself all the 
afternoon? There has been a grand discussion 
about some amateur theatricals, concerning which 
Maude Hillary is absolutely bewitched, and we 
want you to act.” 

“I think you've got plenty of fellows who'll act 
better than I can, Miss Desmond, though I did 
try my hand at the business once in Van Diemen’s 
Land, and I'd be glad to make myself useful in 
any way that would please Miss Hillary, if it 
was to dress myself as a footman and carry 4 tea- 
tray or a scuttle of coals; but I think I shall be 
leaving England before the theatricals come off ; 
in point of fact, I think I shall be leaving England 
directly.” ® 

“Leaving England!” 

The expression of those two words could scarcely 
have been more tragical than it was; and yet for 
once in a way Miss Desmond was not acting. All 
ina moment she saw the fair edifice which she 
had schemed to build for herself crumbling into 
ruin and chaos. 

“Leaving England !” she repeated—“ you think 
of leaving England, Mr. Tredethlyn?” 

She put her hands to her forehead with a little 
tragic gesture, and Francis Tredethlyn wished 
that he had entered the house by any other door 
or window than that which he had chosen. 

Julia’s dismay was entirely real; for the dis- 
appointment was very bitter to this young lady, 

who had built up a fair future for herself on the 
foundation of Francis Tredechlyn’s wealth. The 
grim walls of Castle Desmond, the silver waters 
of the Shannon, the green hillsides and lonely 
valleys, made themselves into a picture that shut 
out the dusky room, and then melted into gray 
blankness, She had meant to do such great 
things with Francis Tredethlyn’s thirty thousand 
& year! 

The young man stood looking at her in as much 
embarrassment as if he had been guilty of some 
wilful deception. He was so little of a coxcomb, 
that it was very difficult for him to imagfne that 





his sudden departure coul! give pain to the bril- 
liant Julia. He was so entirely simple and true- 
hearted, that no suspicion of Miss Desmond’s 
mercenary views had any place in his mind. 

There was a very brief pause, and then Julia 
murmured, in low, half-broken accents : 

** You are really going away? But why?” 

**Oh, Miss Desmond, i scarcely like to tell you 
why ; and yet it's not altogether on that account,” 
answered Francis, vaguely. ‘‘There are other 
reasons. I am notin my right place amongst such 
people as I meet here. I’m a rough, uneducated 
fellow, and idleness doesn’t suit me. I want to be 
of some use in the world. Why, I felt myself a 
better man out yonder, without sixpence in my 
pocket, than Iam to-day, in spite of Oliver Tre- 
dethlyn’s money. So I mean to buy a commission 
and go out to India, where there’s some fighting 
to be done.” : 

** You are not telling me the truth, Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn. This is not your real reason for running away 
from the Cedars, as if the house were infected.” 

‘* My dear Miss Desmond, I—you have been so 
kind to me—you have made me feel so much at 
home here, where, but for you, I must have felt 
myself so miserably out of place.” 

** Why should you be out of place amongst these 
people ?” cried Julia, drawing up her head with 
a proud gesture, “unless,” she murmured, in a 
thoughtful undertone — “unless because these 
people are so much beneath you.” 

Miss Desmond had entirely recovered herself 
by this time. All at once, after sitting a long time 
at the table, playing her cards with infinite tact 
and patience, all at once she found herself losing 
the game, and saw that only the boldest play could 
help her. But Julia was equal to the situation. 
The 2d of December had come upon her very sud- 
denly, but she did not despair of triump ing by a 
coup @ état, . 

‘* Tell me the truth, Mr. Tredethlyn,” she said, 
Jooking Francis full in the face, with her eyes and 
teeth gleaming in the twilight, ‘“‘why are you going 
to leave this house? Why do you talk of hurry- 
ing away from England?” 

“B b I have done you a wrong 
in absorbing so much of your society, Miss Des- 
mond, and the people here have begun to mix 
your name with mine. I cannot bear that you, 
who are so superior to me, should be humiliated 
by such an association, especially when there is 
no foundation for their talk,” Francis Tredethlyn 
added, in considerable embarrassment. 

**Oh, I understand it all now,” answered Julia, 
with an unutterable bitterness in her tone ; ‘‘ you 
have been warned against me, Mr. Tredethlyn. I 
am only a fortune-huntress, and I have been 
spreading my toils about your innocent footsteps, 
and it is only by flight that you can save yourself. 
Oh, yes!” she cried, with anironical laugh, which 
seemed to express a keener anguish than another 
woman's wildest sob, ‘I know how these people 
talk!” 

** Miss Desmond, on my honor——” 

** Mr. Tredethlyn, on my honor, I know the world 
better than you do. If you had devoted yourself 
to any other woman in this house, toany daughter 
of that mercantile aristocracy in which Mr. Hillary 
rules supreme, no sneering comments would have 
greeted your ear. But what am I—the daughter 
of the Desmonds of Desmond—among these peo- 
ple? What am I but Maude Hillary's dependent 
and companion? Iam poor, and I endure poverty 
in its most cruel bitterness—for I am poor amongst 
the vulgar rich. Who can give me credit for sin- 
cerity? who dares trust in my friendship? Iam 
a well-bred pauper, a fortune-huntress, an ddven- 
turess, a creature whose smiles are to be dreaded, 
whose society is to be avoided. Oh, Francis Tre- 
dethlyn,” cried Julia, with a sudden shiver of 
agony, which would have done credit to a Rachel, 
** IT know so well what has been said to you. Go— 





‘go at once. You are wise to accept the warning 


conveyed in these people’s insolent insinuations. 
Go—there is a gulf between you and me, for you 
are rich and I'am poor. Beware of me even when 
I seem most sincere. Remember that I am a 
pauper gnd the descendant of paupers—paupers 
who shed their blood and ‘squandered their for- 
tunes in a losing cause—paupers who died for the 
love of honor and loyalty, two words that would 
seem the emptiest sounds to merchants and 
tradésmen. Oh, Mr. Tredethlyn, have pity upon 
me, and go.” 

And then Miss Desmond broke down all at once 
into a burst of hysterical sobbing, and stretching 
out her hand towards the back of a prie-Dieu 
chair standing near, tottered as if she would have 
fallen. She did not fall, however, for before her 
hand could reach the prie-Dieu Francis Tredeth- 
lyn’s strong arm was round her. 

** Miss Desmond!” he cried. “Julia! Why do 
you talk like this? Do you think that any base 
thought about you ever entered my brain? For- 
tune-huntress, adventuress—did I ever wrong you 
in my inmost thoughts by euch a name as that?” 

**No,” answered Julia, softly. ‘You are too 
noble ; and yet you may have been influenced by 
others. Why should you think better of me than 


thers think? Why should not you, too, despise 
at , : si , af ‘had to do without thirty thousand a year, Miss 


me ?” 

Her voice was broken by sobs, and she was still 
supported by Mr. Tredethlyn’s arm. He felt that 
she was trembling violently. He could just dis- 
tinguish her handsome profile in the dusk, and the 
tears glittering upon her dark lashes. 

“‘Despise you, Julia! you who are so superior 
tome! Do you forget what Iam? Have I not 
much greater reason to fear yourcontempt? And 
you talk of poverty as if that were so deep a suffer- 
ing, while Iam so rich and care so little for my 
money. Share it with me, Julia. I'm only a poor 
waif and stray as it is ; but with such a woman as 
you for my wife I might be of some good in the 
world. Heaven knows you are welcome to my 
fortune, Miss Desmond. If you were a man and 
my comrade I would say—‘ Share it with me as 
my brother and my friend.’ But you ere 4 woman, 
and I can only say, ‘ Be my wife.’” 

Julia withdrew herself from the supporting arm. 





“ Ah, Mr. Tredethlyn,” she said, in an icy kind 
of voice, “‘ this is the bitterest insult of all. The 
Desmonds do not marry for money; they only 
marry where they are beloved, and can love 
again.” 

“*How can I exvect that you can love me?” 
asked Francis. ‘‘Do you think I can forget that 
I am an ignorant boor, suddenly thrown amongst 
people whose habits of life, whose very thoughts, 
are strange to me?” 

“And you would marry a woman without so 
much as asking her for her love ?” 

**T would ask for her friendship and her fidelity. 
I shouldn't care to exact an uneven bargain, Miss 
Desmond, and I doubt if I could give much more 
myself,” the young man answered, rather coldly ; 
but at the sound of a stifled sob from Julia he 
changed his tone all at once. A thousand gene- 
rous impulses were stirred in him by the aspect of 
her distress. He was nothing more than a ohild 
in the hands of this brilliant young Irishwoman. 

“Dear Miss Desmond,” he cried, “‘I seem des- 
tined to offend and grieve you. If you will shane 
my fortune, if you will accept my best friendship 
anéd fidelity, my whole life shall prove to you how 
much I admire and respect you. If you reject my 
offer, I can only say——” 

But Julia did not alow him to finish the sen- 
tence, which she foresaw would be expressive of 
complete resignation to her adverse decision. 

“Oh, Francis,” she exclaimed, “‘ you offer me 
your fortune!” There was something sublime in 
her contemptous enunciation of this last word. 
**You ask me to accept your friendship, when I 
have been weak and mad enough to love you.” 
She was not Rachel any longer, she was Madame 
Dorval, all melting tenderness and womanly 
pathos. She covered her face with her hands, 
and then, with something between a sob and a 
shudder, rushed suddenly from the room, and 
hurried along the dusky staircase and passages to 
her own apartment. 

The candles were lighted on the dressing-table, 
but there was no intrusive handmaiden to annoy 
Miss Desmond by her watchful glances, her mute 
interrogation. Julia looked at her reflection in 
the glass, and saw herself flushed and triumphant, 
with traces of tears upon her cheeks, 

‘And my eyes are really wet,” she thought ; 
“but then the chance was such a good one, and 
so nearly lost. What a good, simple-hearted fel- 
low he is! and how happy any reasonable woman 
might be with him—and thirty thousand a year! 
Ah, Maude Hillary! it was very pretty, and child- 
ish, and nice of you, coming to wake me out of my 
sleep on your last birthday, to show me the set of 
diamonds and opals papa had bribed your maid to 
slip under your pillow before you awoke ; but I 
will show you diamonds before long that shall 
make you ashamed of that birthday trumpery.” 

Miss Desmond roWed her black hair into a great 
smooth knot at the back of her head, and she put 


, on a dress of that fugitive golden yellow, in which 


there is an artful intermingling of silvery sheen, 
and which milliners call ,maize, a bewilderingly 
beautiful color when seen in conjunction with a 
handsome brunette. The loungers who dined at 
the Cedars that evening declared that Julia Des- 
mond had never looked so splendid. Francis Tre- 
dethiyn sat by her at dinner, and was near her all 
the evening ; and at.night, when he found himself 
alone in the pretty chintz-curtained chamber that 
he had so o!ten occupied of late, the young man 
seated himself by one of the windows, and push- 
ing open the sash, looked out at the quiet river 
rippling softly under the stars. 

** And she is to be my wife,” he thought; “‘ she 
is very handsome, and I ought to be proud to 
think that she can care for such a fellow as I. And 
yet——” His head sank forward on his folded 
arms, and the image of a beautiful creature smiled 
before him in all the dazzling brightness of an 
opinm-eater’s dream. Francis Tredethlyn gave 
one long regretful sigh as he raised his head, and 
looked moodily out at the distant woodland on the 
other side of the river. 

“ What can it matter whom I marry ?” he asked 
himself, bitterly ; “‘ would she ever think of me if 
I were to come to this house every day for ten 
years atastretch? Why, her dogs cre more to 
her and dearer to her twenty times than I am. 
And Julia Desmond loves me, and thinks me bet- 
ter than those fellows with the yellow whiskers, 
who are always talking of new books and new 
music. They please her ; but Julia despises them, 
Am I such a wretch that I cannot be grateful for 
a sensible woman’s affection? I am grateful to 
her. I am proud to think that she will be my 
wife. But I wish I was back in Van Diemen’s Land, 
blacking the captain’s boots, and smoking shag 
tobacco with Surly Bill the burglar.” 

After that dramatic little scene in the twilight 
study at the Cedars, everything went on velvet. 
Julia was triumphant ; Maude was delighted and 
sympathetic. What could be more charming or 
more proper, than that Julia should marry a man 
with thirty thousand a year for his fortune? The 
only hindrance to universal happiness in a very 
delightful world was the fact that so many people 


Hillary thought, whenever she gave her mind to 
the study of political economy. - 

“And you will be so rich, dear Julia,” Maude 
said, as she kissed her friend ; “and if Harcourt 
and I are very poor—as we must be, unless papa 


‘ gives his consent by-and-bye—you’ll take us for a 


drive in the Park sometimes, won't you? And if 
you give many parties in the season, I shan’t be 
able to come to them, for you wouldn’t like to see 
me always in the same drees, like those poor peo- 
ple at the union, and I shall be obliged to gets 
set of black lace flounces like Reder—you never 
saw Reder, my last German governess but one— 
and put them on pink silk one day, and biue the 
next, and so on; it’s very troublesome, and the 
flounces don’t generally come straight, but then 
it looks as if one had so many dresses. Of course 
you'll have boxes at both houses, Julia, and on 
the grand tier? and you'll bry a place in the 





comtiay—ank ch, whem do you mean to live in 
wn Ld 

Miss Desmond answered all these eager queries 
very demurely. Francis would make all arrange- 
ments for their future life, she said: he had 
certainly promised her the two opera boxes, and he 
had made inquiries about the one house that was 
to be let in Park Lane, and he was anxious to dis- 
cover her favorite county before taking any steps 
towards the purchase of an estate. 

** But you know he is such a dear good fellow, 
and has such a knack of guessing all my fancies 
that I never like to suggest anything,” Miss 
Desmond concluded modestly ; but somehow or 
other, without making any direct suggestions, 
Julia had so contrived matters, that in a few 
weeks her affianced husband had gratified many 
of the desires that had been smouldering in her 
breast ever since the earliest dawn of girlhood. 

Already the “family jools” of the Desmonds 
had been consigned to the oblivion of one of 
Julia’s shabbiest trunks, and diamonds now 
twinkled on Miss Desmond’s neck and arms, and 
gleamed here and there in her black hair when 
she came down to dinner in her maize silk dress. 
Her toilette-table was all of a glitter with the 
rings she drew off her slim fingers when she dis- 
robed at night, vefore the looking-glasa which 
had so often reflected a.gloomy, discontented 
face, but which now only gave back triumphant 
smiles, 

She was an adventuress, perhaps, and her 
triumpk was an ignoble one; but she was not 
altogether base. She was prepared to be a good 
wife to the man whom she bad brought to her 
feet by force of feminine strategy. She did not 
love Francis Tredethlyn, and, indeed, she seemed 
to be made of a sterner stuff than that of which 
the women who can love are fashioned. She did 
not love her affianced husband, but she meant to 
be as faithful and devoted as the most loving wife 
in Christendom. If she intended to raise herself 
upon the platform of her husband’s wealth, she 
meant that he should mount with her. Already 
she had lifted him several stages on the social 
ladder. From the very first her watchful care 
had saved him from a hundred small solecisms, 
and in the more intimate relationship of the last 
few weeks her refining influence had been almost 
magical in its effects. The good old blood of the 
Tredethlyns asserted itself, and Julia found her 
task an easy one. 

“T don’t want you to be like those Government 
clerks, and magazine writers, and embryo 
*Q. C.’s,” she said to him sometimes, “I like 
you to be big, deep-voiced, and—just a little 
clumsy. The Knights-Templars, and Crusaders, 
and that sort of people must have been clumsy on 
account of their armor. I always fancy I hear 
the clank of spurs when you come into a room ; 
and when you sit in Parliament you must be the 
soldier’s friend, you know, and make great 
speeches about rations and court-martial ver- 
dicts, and discipline—and all that sort of thing; 
anJ I shall come into the ladies’ gallery, 
and strain my eyes by peeping at you through 
that horrible gfating. You will look so hand- 
some, with your head thrown a little back, and 
your hand in your waistcoat.” 

Now this kind of talk from a handsome woman, 
whom he knows to be infinitely his intellectual 
superior, can scarcely be displeasing to the most 
strong-minded of men; and, unluckily, Francis 
Tredethlyn was not very strong-minded. He 
locked down at his Julia with a sheepish smile, 
and acknowledged her pretty flatteries in the 
lamest possible manner; but when he came to 
the Cedars next morning, he brought with him 
the biggest emerald-headed serpent that he had 
been able to find among the jewellers of the West 
End, and coiled it about his Julia’s wrist. He 
was grateful to her for all her tender smiles and 
pleasant speeches—all the more grateful, per- 
haps, because of that uncomfortable knowledge 
of the cold void of his own heart, where love for 
his promised wife should have been. So ho 
brought her all manner of costly tribute in the 
way of rings and bracelets, and necklaces and 
headgear ; and bought her a three hundred 
guinea hunter at Tattersall’s, so that she should 
no longer ride Maude Hillary’s horses in the 
Twickenham lanes. Sometimes, in spite of him- 
self, even when Julia was most agreeable, the 
thought came upon him that he would only too 
gladly have given her the whole of his fortune if 
by such a gift he might have freed himself from 
the promise that bound him to her. 

“But if I .c free to-morrow, she would not 
care for me, he thought; “and what would be 
the use of my liberty ?” 








Own the 21st ult., the library of the Cathedral 
Church of Strongnaes, Sweden, was destroyed by fire. 
It contained a great number of Scandinavian anti- 
quities, valuable manuscripts and rare books, which 
came from the pillage of the convents of Bohemia and 
Moldavia during the 30 years war. This library was 
fou.ided in the fifteenth century, and science and 
literature have by this catastrophe suffered an immense 
loss. 


Ir is worthy of note that the States of Europe 
which boast of having been ruled the greatest number 
of years by divine right, and who e courts are still sur- 
rounded by the most gorgeous pageants, are the 
very powers which are the most decrepit and decaying. 
In proof of this may be adduced Spain, Austria, Portu- 
gal, and, by far the most ancient of the European 
sovereignties, the court of Rome. 


European rs state that the peninsula 
of Lenxoran Ase) contains numerous springs ot 

jeum. No fewer than 109 are now worked, and 
yield annually about 4,000 tons ag fa agen similar to 
thet brought from America. are also many 
springs of the kind in the isle of Tanan. 


««T nave always been astonished)” said Miss - 
Smith, “at the anxiety of young ladies for beaux, but I 
never pitied a female more than when Miss Montfathers 
left my school. Seeing her gazing towards the sky, I 
asked her what she was )ooking for. 

“*That beau,’ said she, ‘which is told of as beinz 
set i the cluud—I wish he'd come down.’”’ 


Tue British Government expended $50,000- 
000 on new tron war vessels last year. 
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ON PICKET BEFORE PETERSE'/ RQ, 
Sept., 1864. 


BY HAROLD PEECY. 


I am here alone. Alone im the dark ; 
With no companions but the twinkling stars, 
And those dull watchfires yonder which do mark 
The steady line that firmly, strongly bars 
Our further progress. *Tis a solemn place, 
To sit without a sight of human face 
_ All these long hours ; knowing that every one 
May be the time yon host has fixed upon 
To swoop down on our vitals. I am not 
A coward in the field. The yell of shot 
And crash of cannon strikes no fear to me. 
But in the night, out of the wild melée, 
My blood will sometimes curdle to my heart, 
When I recall wherein I have borne part 
Throughout the bloody day. I think I see 
The face of that young Southron, whom I slew, 
A hundred times each night, appearing through 
The chilly gloom ; and of the picture bright 
Of that young spirit he wore in his breast, 
Which fell.to me when in the hush of night 
We laid him kindly as we could to rest. 


It was not muréer, for my blood was hot, 
Ebbing and flowing with the battle’s tide, 

His hand to mine, and mine to his again, 
Made music such as soldiers love to hear. 

And he fell dead. His long, black curling hair 
All matted with the blood that issued when 
My blade had fallen. When I saw the face 

Of this fair picture, and most surely felt 

That some young heart wept him by whom I knelt, 
I almost wished my muscles had not been 

So firmly knit, and I to do this sin 

Had been unable, For I felt if he 

Had conquered, none would weep for me. 

Not that it was the first my hand had slain, 
Nor yet the least blood-guilty, for he came 
Upon me madly with his good blade wet 

With better blood than mine. But even yet 

I feel remorse for this sweet creature’s sake, 
And for the tie it was my lot to break, 
Although I slew him in mine own defence. 


‘Another hour! I fain would be at home ; 
Sleeping once more beneath my-native sky, 
With friends about my bed. Then I could die 
And be most happy, but I do not like 

To fall in some wild battle and be laid 

A foot beneath the sod of some lone glade 
Where never sound shall come from day to day, 
Beyond the clashing of some fierce affray. 

It may beso. God knows, not I. 

I am content, and else there is not one 

To weep or murmur. Is it sin to kiss 

‘The picture of so fair a thing as this? 

No, the dead Southron’s love 

‘Shall be the holiest after that above 

Of all things known. And if the battle’s tide , 
‘Shall, ebbing, leave me dead, upon my breast 
You'll find the picture of the soldier’s bride, 
And know he is avenged, As for the rest, 
Let Heaven decidé. Ho! comrades, up! 
‘The rebels come! Our Southern foe is here! 
Call for our legions, hold fast to this spot 
"Till all 1s lost or won, or die with a cheer! 





AN ENGLISHMAN’S WILD STORY. 


PABT I. 

Epeas Aan Pos, in his ‘Philosophy of 
“Composition,” tells us that, in writing tales or 
novels founded on fiction, we must decide first on 
our peculiar situation, or dénouement, which is to 
form the point of the story. Write that carefully 
first, and then work up the other parts to fit it, 
keeping all subservient to that chosen end. The 
choice of the incident may be determined by a 
thousand-and-one considerations. Law reports 
give many startling ones, and good ones too ; for 
not only are they real, but they are accompanied 
by the wholesome moral of detected crime. 

But the law reports are not the only places to 
look for the dramas of real life. Certainly I am 
not the only one who noticed a year or two ago, in 
the first column of the Times, a lifelong drama 
that was simply told in three short paragraphs, 
thus (the names and place are altered): 


BIRTHS. ‘ 

On the 14th inst., at Pontypool, the wife of J. H. 
Hawker, Esq., of a son. 

MARRIAGES. 

On the 14th inst., at Pontypool, by special licence, 

J. H. Hawker, Esq., to Emily Ann Bridgemann. 
DEATHS, 

On the 14th inst., at Pontypool, Emily Ann, the wife 
of J. H. Hawker, Esq. 

It would be difficult, I imagine, to tell such a 
story of shame—repentance, let us hope—and 
death in fewer words. / 

The second column of the same paper occasion- 
ally gives us curiogs peeps into scenes that often 
prove “stranger than fiction.” One that ap- 
peared a long time ago, and reads as if addressed 
to a dead man, seems to yive a glimpse at the 
last scene of some tragedy. Here it is : 


TO THE PARTY WHO POSTS HIS LETTERS IN 
PRINCE’S STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE. 

Your family is now in a state of excitement unbear- 
able. Your attention is called to an advertisement in 
Wednesday's morning Advertiser, headed, “A body 
found drowned at Deptford.” After your avowal to your 
friend as to what you might do, he has been to see the 
decomposed remains, accompanied by others. The 
features are gone; but there are marks on the arm; so 
that, unless they hear from you to-day, it will satisfy 
them that the remains are those of their misguided rela- 
tive, and steps will be directly taken to place them in 
the family vault, as they cannot bear the idea of a pau- 
per’s funeral. 

But this lifting of the curtain for a moment, 











though startling, shows nothing more than the 
glimpse we get; and the lurid light thus thrown 


on the scene only leaves us in deeper darkness 
than before. We cannot do better than follow 
Poe’s plan, and decide first on the character of 
ourstory. Shallitbe grave orgay? Grave. 
Incontestably, few things are of graver im 
than those mysterious laws that contro] the work- 
ing of the mind, and regulate those efforts made 
by it, that are commonly known as “will.” If, 
then, we can lay down some law (in our own minds) 
by which these efforts are governed, and narrate 
some story to illustrate it, we at once create in- 
terest ; “or curiosity, like a crossing-sweeper, will 
follow the unknown passer-by for a chance copper 
more tenaciously than those with whose economy 
he is acquainted. 

Having decided on the general style, we have 
two or three minor points to settle before we com- 
mence. For instance, it at once suggests itself 
that the story must be told in the first perscn, 
where the incidents are so strictly personal, so in- 
timately conriected with the inner self. And we 
must not forget the particular principle we wish 
to inculcate. 

In reference to the particular point on which 
we have decided to write, it has always struck me 
that the word “supernatural” has been very im- 
properly connected with it, and indeed often ap- 
plied to it. Simply because we cannot understand 
a thing, are we to say it issuperhuman? At the 
end of the last century, any old lady venturing to 
light her pipe with a lucifer match would have run 
a very good chance of having her thumbs and 
great toes tied in a bunch, and finding herself 
drowning as a witch in the nearest brook. And 
even in part of this century it would have been 
dangerous for Mr. Bain to have propounded that 
wonderful telegraph of his by which a maa in Lon- 
don can sign his name in 8t. Petersburg, or where 
you will, within hearing of certain Spanish eccle- 
siastics. No! those remarkable phenomena that 
are so often called supernatural, I believe to be 
the result of a powerful, active will, the creation 
of a living brain, diseased perhaps, and in a state 
of unnatural excitement; but half conscious, it 
may be, of its terrible unknown power, and reel- 
ing from the violence of its own struggles. But 
whether sane orinsane, the workings of that mind 
are governed by natural laws, though as yet we 
do not understand them. 

Overworked and yielding to the solicitations of 
my wife and friends, I left the practice entirely in 
the hands of my partner, and accepted the invita- 
tien of my kind old friend, Doctor Goodenough. 
The perfect rest, the loveiy wild Welsh scenery, 
soon showed its effects, and day by day I recruited 
both strength and spirits ; and ere long I was able 
to face, with a sense of exhilaration that I had 
long been a stranger to, the keen frosty wind that 
then, in the early part of January, swept down 
into our quiet valley from the snowy heights be- 
yond. Goodenough’s quick appreciation of char- 
acter, sturdy common sense combined with great 
tact and quickness, fitted him peculiarly for the 
care of cases complicated with any mental -de- 
rangement. There were several under his care. 
As my own health improved in tone, I began to 
listen with interest to the particulars of the 
various cases, and felt gratified that my old friend 
should thus seek my opinion. He showed me his 


notes of one case which he had—as far as human’ 


eye could see—treated with perfect success. It 
was peculiar ; the subject in his early youth had 
on one occasion, and one only, shown symptoms 
of insanity, the seeds of which lay dormant until 
after life. He must have been a man of great de- 
termination, for on his recent recovery he thus 
described his recollection of the occasion of the 
fit : 

‘One night, after a number of weeks of fearful 
suffering, as I was lying in bed tossing, sleepless 
and despairing, a most horrible impulse seized 
upon me, an impulse impelling me to destroy one 
who, of all living beings, most deserved my love. 
I buried myself under the bedclothes, and strug- 
gled with the hellish impulse till the bed shook. 
It still gained strength. I sprang up, clung to 
the bedpost, and Grove my teeth, in the agony of 
despair, into the hard wood. It was uncontroll- 
able. I shut my eyes, bowed down my head for 
fear that I should see her, and rushed out of the 
house. Barefooted, with no covering save a night- 
shirt, I ran through the atreets to the police office, 
and implored them to lock me up. Fortunately 
the officer on duty was a humane and sensible 
man. He gave me a watchcoat to wrap round 
me, kept me under his eye, and I suppose, sent 
to my friends, for my wife and sister came with 
clothing. The paroxysm had passed, and gasp- 
ing, panting for death in any form, I accompanied 
them home, steeped to the lips in despair.” 

This case, which was one of weil-marked latent 
insanity (latent for nearly twenty years), interest- 
ed us much, and sincerely we trusted that it might 
not prove intermittent, of which latter type a very 
curious and well-marked case was under my 
friend’s care. 

“TI know nothing of the history of the man,” 
said Goodenough, “except that he came here 
many years ago, and voluntarily placed himself 
unier the care of my predecessor. He occupies a 
small suite of rooms, makes few acquaintances, 
and quite seems to shun the quiet public sitting- 
room and billiard-room, where there are generally 
two or three convalescents to be found. Botany, 
on which gubject he has written much and well, is 
his princip:! pursuit. But the most remarkable 
point is the persistency and regularity of his men- 
tal attacks. In the early part of each year (and 
you will have the opportunity, I imagine, of seeing 
this for yourself) he becomes careless of his person 
and his dress, moody and irritable—savagely pas- 
sionate and violent—so much so, that towards the 
end of the month it has always been necessary to 
place him under restraint. Another curious 
phase in the case is, that as the cerebral excite- 
ment increases, his English is replaced by snother 
language, that neither I nor any one here can un- 
derstand. I judge from this that he is not an 
Englishman ; that his brain, losing the grasp over 
the acquired tongue, lapses to its native one. As 





he grows older the gradual recovery from each 
access of delirium takes longer and longer. In 
his lucid intervals, growing shorter every year, he 
has occasionally, at my earnest request, written 
what he can recollect of his state of mind during 
the accession of the attacks. This passage, with 
which he commences one of these papers, is re- 
markable, and shows in what way he expects 
death to supervene : 

***Tt is a fearful thing for a man to be mad, and 
to be conscious that he is so. I am convinced 
that a thought of an intensely exciting nature 
passing through a brain in this state, or through 
one very easily excited naturally, can kill as 
quickly as a shock of electricity from a thunder- 
cloud, and that the death-bearing messengers in 
both cases are nearly allied. 

***T have, while recovering from an attack of 
mania, not once, but several times, been struck 
down as utterly senseless by a thought as I could 
have been by a blow.’ 

“‘Thave no doubt but some of those sudden 
deaths, for. which no cause can be assigned or 
seen, are the results of this silent thunder, which 
bursts from the imagination when in a state of 
excitement or disease.” 

I took an early opportunity of calling upon this 
gentleman, in company with Doctor Goodenough. 
It was in the middle of January, and the usual 
premonitory symptoms had begun to show them- 
selves. His appearance was striking ; but the at- 
tention was riveted on his eye, so cold, so clear 
and pitiless, flickering now and again with a 
febrile brightness. Our visit was a very short 
one ; but it was not until away from his presence 
that I could recall his massive chin, his firm thin 
lips hardly according with his rather narrow fore- 
head and strangely projecting eyetrows. I learnt, 
with no feeling of pleasure, the next day, that he 
was anxious to see me. I accompanied Good- 
enough in his usual visit. 

“Doctor,” said he,” we can hear enough of our 
future state ; we know, perhaps, too much of our 
present ; but where can we learn our past? Look 
you! the soul never dies; neither is it born, at 
least not as our philosophy would teach us. Have 
I only existed some forty or fifty years? I tell 
you cycles have passed since my thinking powers 
first came into play. You too—you have reeog- 
nised people, ay, and places too, that you never 
before saw in this life. And you, sir,” turning to 
me and raising his voice almost fiercely, ‘‘ in what 
wild planet or outer world have we met, and then, 
too, in no friendly mood?” 

And truly there flashed back on my memory 
that night in the wild forest, when with my spirits 
nigh overcome in the struggle with unknown hor- 
ror, staggering ihto the clear moonlight my knees 
trembling under me, dismayed but unsubdued, I 
was but able tocry, “I am not overcome ; my 
spirit is not afraid,” without which self-assertion 
my inner self felt it must have yielded to this un- 
known, unseen power. I know not what answer 
I returned to the wild adjuration of the madman. 

After a moment’s pause he said, quietly : 

**Do you know, doctor, I believe it quite pos- 
sible for a man to be in two places at once. Now, 
for instance, in my own occasional illnesses, I, as 
regards my body, remain here (though I should 
be sorry to vouch for that myself), while I, as re- 
gards my thinking and intellectual powers, have’ 
most certainly been elsewhere. For as I slowly 
recover with the coming springtime, creeping with 
the flowers into a fuller life, I am imbued with the 
idea of long, cold, weary watching, of some horrid 
hate-inspiring thing ; and as Dante makes those 
spirit, who on earth have loved both wildly and 
unwell, be driven together round and round the 
limbo they are in, by a fierce cold whirlwind—now 
torn away from, now driven back to, their unseen, 
never-shifting starting-point—so I sometimes 
think I have been surging round and round, 
with a purposeless hate, some still more hateful 
spot.” 

Towards the end of the month, the 26th (how 
suddenly I recalled the date), Goodenough and I 
were quietly talking after dinner, when an assist- 
ant called him out of the room. A few min- 
utes after, the same man returned; “‘ The doctor’s 
compliments, sir, and would you step up to Mr. 
Engstrong’s room ?” 

I entered his room quietly, Three men, assist- 
ed by the doctor, were holding down the unhappy 
man on the bed; and though they did not under- 
stand his wild imprecations, in a harsh, uncouth 
tongue, it was evident to any, from his savage 
gestures and hoarse, deep voice, that he was in 
fierce, altercation with some imagined foe. I 
caught a word in Swedish, and soon followed the 
sense of all he said. Who was “ Hilda?”—she 
who seemed fastened to his heartstrings by ties 
of wildest love and fiercest hate. What were the 
unheard questions that called forth such awful 
answers? On whose head were these fearful im- 
precations called down? Verily a full tide of 
sombre recollections flowed over my memory; 
and, urged by what instinct I knew not, I hurried, 
as in a dream, to the billiard-room, and, snatching 
an ornamented cue from the rack, I returned. I 
placed myself at the foot of the man’s bed. 
‘Loose him and let him go,” I am told I said; 
and in sheer astonishment the men relaxed their 
hold to look at me. He sprang up to a sitting 
position, his wild eyes fixed on mine, and a deep, 
long-drawn stertorous breathing gave as it were a 
voice to his fierce glare, Ks 

“Devil! would you again torment me before my 
time? but I have you now.” 

And with a frantic shout he sprang towards me. 
1 shrank back, and, still keeping a firm eye fixed 
on his, held up as in an attitude of defence the 
butt of the cue. He staggered as does a man who 
receives a mortal blow. ‘“‘ Let be,” I said to the 
men, who would again have seized him: and he, 
cowering back, shrinking from me, fell prone and 
gasping on the bed. Then feebly rolling himself 
in the clothes, amid faint cries for pity and deep- 
drawn sobs, half choked by the dread death-rattle 
in his throat, this wicked, wilful sou] fied into the 
presence of his Maker. 





Silently we left the room, I leaning on Goog . 
enough’s arm. He poured me out a glass of wine 
that I gladly swallowed. a 

** Now tell me,” said he, ‘who is this man, ang 
how did you learn his history? How did you ao. 
quire such a strange power over him, the too snd. 
den use of which I cannot but regret? And lastly 
what induced you to come into thé room in the 
strange way you did?” (for he had not seen me 
when I first entered). 

“As to his history I know nothing; but I am 
certain of it all. I feel I am not mistaken; ang 
when I have told it to you, you will understand 
the rest.” 

**Good,” said he, and left me. And fora long 
long time I sat there dreaming of the past, as in 
a trance, with my eyes open. 

_ this, as follows, is what I told him the nex: 

y. 





PART Il. 

As a young man, I was extremely fond of travel. 
ling ; indeed I am so now, finding that my moral 
as well as physical health improve by it ; the bold 
wild scenery I always frequent induces a healthier 
and more manly tone of thought. I can then take 
& more general view of things, and less dimmed 
by the obtrusion of self. On one occasion I had 
even obtained my congé, though as yet undecided 
where to go—with what new scenery I should 
brush off the cobwebs of dull routine, It wag 
Saturday, and the Illustrated was put into my 
hands. Init was an account and some sketches 
of the opening of a railway from Gottenburg to 
Stockholm. This decided me, and I sailed by the 
next boat for Gottenburg. Of the kindness and 
hospitality of every one I became acquainted with 
in Sweden you have already heard me speak, and 
no doubt you remember my mentioning an Eng 
lish family ; but I never told you how indelibly 
they were impressed on my memory by after 
events. Our meeting, too, was strange. One 
night, going late to the opera—in truth it was not 
much, and I went only to see the ballet, in which 
two English figurantes appeared—I was thrust 
into a box in which I found an elderly gentleman 
nodding in one corner, and two pretty fresh-look- 
ing girls occupying the front. I seated myself in 
the unoccupied corner, and followed as I was able 
the play. I don’t remember much of it; but I 
soon found the place unbearably hot ; and seeing 
the ladies vigorously fanning themselves, I ven- 
tured to ask, in my best French (for I was afraid 
to attempt Swedish), if they would like the door 


“* You answer him, Lucy,” said one ; “‘ youspeak 
Swedish better than I can.” 

That was quite sufficient introduction for me 
then; and when the curtain fell we were acquaint- 
ances of long standing; and the father being 
awake, I was introduged to him, I assisted at the 
cloaking, &c., preparatory to getting into the 
sleigh, and learnt that they lived within a few 
miles of Stockholm, where they had been staying 
for a few days; and I accepted an invitation to 
spend a couple of days, soon, at their house. 
They started, and I walked off to my hotel. In 
the supper-room I again met the father, and 
found he was staying in the same house with mc. 
We supped together, and the day for my visit was 
fixed. 

I drove out. If you have ever driven in a sleigh 
you can understand how exhilarating was the clear 
bright air and the tinkling sleigh-bells, as we 
trotted along over the crisp snow, by the soft 
white lakes and downy fir-trees, with their ostrich 
plumes stretching out over you. If you have not 
seen the like, I cannot attempt to describe it. I 
had a hearty welcome ; the veriest misanthrope 
would have warmed to it. It was late when I 
arrived, and we soon sat down todinner. I found 
the ladies had never learned to skate, but were 
burning to emulate their Swedish sisters. The 
next morning was devoted to skating lessons, for 
I had been in Canada, and had of course learnt 
there. 

In the eyening we sat round the wood fire, and 
mama told a ghost story and I told some more, 
until at last it required more courage than the 
young ladies could muster to go into the dark 
landing and light the bedrvom candles, as they 
were accustomed to do, after saying good-night. 

The next day was windy, and we spent the 
morning in the old billiard-room, a low, queer- 
shaped, oddly-lightedroom. We walked out after 
lunch, and on retarning I noticed a date cut on 
the stone lintel of the front door—1753, [ think, 
three years more than a century since the house 
was built. WhenI was alone with the father, after 
dinner, I asked aboutit. When he took the house 
it had been uninhabited for many years; and, 
though in a good situation in every way, both it 
and the grounds round it hada bad name. There 
was nothing definite—some old ghost story—and 
he got it cheap. There was some trouble about 
servants, certainly; they would not sleep in the 
house ; but that was got over by their all sleeping 
on a small farm he had bought near. 

Among other stories told that evening I repeated 
one of Edgar Poe’s—‘‘The Startling Effects of 
Mesmerism on a Dying Man.” None of them had 
ever heard it before, and even the father seemed 
interested. There was a silence of many seconds 
when I concluded, and then a rush of conversa- 
tion on kindred topics. 

“Do you know, my dears, that we are all living 
in a haunted house? or, rather, the house itself is 
not haunted, though the grounds are.” 

A little murmur of surprise, and each sat closer 
to the other. 

“I dare say, my dears, you have heard your 
father say how very cheaply we have bonght this 
property. No! Well, at any rate, it is on that 
account, He learnt that many years ago—you 
remember the date over the door—an old gentle- 
man came and settled here with two sons. They 
seem to have lived a quiet solitary life. The old 
man died. The eldest son, then of an age to shift 
for himself, realised ks much money as he coud, 


and disappeared, The old*people about here wil 
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still talk of his wild daring and mad frolics. The 
other seems to have carefully tended the property 
and married happily enough. I suspect the 
orangery and the little pier into the lake are his 
puilding ; and perhaps we owe the long shady 
avenue up to the house to his or his wife’s taste, 
and no doubt the old summer-house overlocking 
the lake was as favorite a seat of hers as it is 
ith us. 
ne wild evening the brother returned, and 
was heartily welcomed home. Their life would 
hardly seem to have been as quiet and happy as 
before; and yet his younger brother’s sweet, 
homely little wife would appear unwittingly to have 
ined too much of his admiration. One evening, 
apparently, the two men were in the billiard-room 
alone, when high words, soon followed by the 
deep, short accents of hate, arose, and then a few 
quick blows and the sullen noise of fierce struggle. 
I can imagine the wife, with clasped hands, stand- 
*ing trembling at the foot of the winding stone 
stairs. The door above opened, and her husband, 
with pallid face, stuggered down almost into her 
arms. ‘Hide, Hilda, hide! or it will be worse for 
you than me!’ “re 

“ ed more by the wild terror in his face and 
eye than by his words, she fled to her room, hear- 
ing the front door blown violently to by the wind. 
But her womanly, wifely instinct soon roused her, 
and while preparing to follow her husband she 
heard a heavy measured tread aboveher. Listen- 
ing, she heard her brother-in-law go to his roam, 
come down and goout. Follow him she must and 
did. Guided by the lantern he carried, with 
whose aid the footsteps in the anow were easily 
traced, she followed him round to the plantation 
behind the orangery. Here, with an oath, the 
light was dashed to the ground. Faint, and nip- 
ped to the marrow by the cruel cold, she sprang 
forward, until the report of a pistol rang through 
the night sir, and with a wild, loving cry she fell 
to the :.1th, while the birds from the heronry, 
close by, scared from their nests. wheeled round 
and round, uttering hoarse, querulous cries. 

“She came to herself again when all was silent, 
and struggled home, with a sensation as of a hand 
of ice on her heart. Not a soul was in the house. 
But at length her brother-in-law entered, flushed 
with labor and stained with earth. One glance 
assured him that she knew or divined all. And 
with what crue], hungry eye he must have looked 
at the only witness! Report says that she was 
locked into the farthest room on the second floor, 
and that there she died—faint whispers add of 
starvation. It is said by the old people here that 
the younger brother was never seen after the even- 
ing of the 26th of January, and that you know is 
a day on which they say a light is always seen be- 
hind the orangery.” 

The father here chimed in, and declared that a 
short time after his arrival he was being driven 
home very late at night over the lake. . As they 
came near the little bay, above which the house 
stands, they saw a bright light among the trees. 
The driver refused positively to go on, and then, 
turning towards land, made a long detour through 
the woods, reaching the house with the greatest 
reluctance, and, refusing all offer of schnaps or 
more substantia} refreshment, drove off imme- 
diately he coulg@f It was so odd that ho entered 
it in his farm diary. Of course he had to fetch 
the book. We found it happened on the 26th of 
January. And while doing‘so we all remembered 
that we had again arrived at the anniversary of 
that day. I think we each saw that the others 
remembered too, but I, perhaps hardly believing 
80 implicitly the tale we had just heard, was the 
first to mention it. As it was only ten minutes to 
twelve then, I proposed to wait till midnight, and 
meanwhile lit the bedroom candles that had been 
brought in early from the hall. Twelve o’clock, 
and no light, for mama and I looked out. Papa 
said he was too comfortable to move for anything 
but bed. Fiye minutes, ten minutes, a quarter, 
half-past, b@t no light, so we went to bed and 
slept soundly, though mine was the room at the 
end of the second floor. 

It could not have been long before I was aroused 
by a tapping at the door, and I recognised my 
hostess’s voice, 

‘Look out of the window,” she said, “‘ towards 
the orangery ; the light is there as we have always 
heard it described. I thought you would not be- 
lieve us unless you saw it for yourself,” she added, 
half apologetically. 

I looked, and saw in the direction she mentioned 
a clear, round light, seemingly as bright and vivid 
48 powerful reading lamp. It appeared to be 
only a foot or two above the ground, and always 
Temained near the same spot, rose and sank, 
gently swaying about, quite unaffected by the brisk 
breeze still blowing. 

I dressed hurriedly, with a strong sense of excited 
curiosity, and yet quite on the qui vive for a prac- 
tical joke or other imposition. Leaving my room, 
I announced to Mrs. Clayton my intention of going 
up to the light. She did her utmost to dissuade 
me; but I wrapped up well and sallied out, with 
only a stout walking-stick ini -y hand. The wind 
was blowing in fitful gusts, and the trees, all dark 
and sombre, were stripped of their snowy plumes. 
Across the sky flitted wild dishevelled clouds, from 
behind which the moon shone out. 
Passing the angle of the honse, I saw the clear, 
full, powerful light in its old place, a long way 
thead. Slowly crossing the open ground behind 
the orangery, I endeavored to concentrate my 
mind on the effort it had to make (for the wild 
night had swept away all idea of practical joking), 
but the story I had just heard came vividly upon 
my mind. I believed it. I imagined how he, how 
she had crossed this open plot once before, and as 
I did so I felt that sense of a presence near me that 
made my temples throb. I shall ever believe that 
I saw the shadowy outline of a crouching female 
form near me, passing with abrupt and unequal 
steps towards the plantation. Suddenly stretch- 
ing forth its arms it sank forward, disappearing 
a6 does a snow-wreath when blown away, and the 
light ahead surged upwardé red and angry. 





You know my theory on so-called supernatural 
appearances, Recalling them to my mind, buck- 
ling on as it were a mental armor, I approached 
and entered the dark belt of trees, all my atten- 
tion being given to the light, which now seemed 
to rise higher than ever, diffusing itself as it did 
so into a luminous vapor that seemed drifting 
slowly towards me. I still advanced, though as it 
neared me a searching chill reached the very mar- 
row of my bones, while my temples. throbbed 
feverishly. The dim vapor surging round and 
round, still spreading more and more, seemed to 
assume the misty outline of a human form, while 
from the thicker mist, at its summit, I thought, 
glared on me two eyes—two eyes so cruel and 
malevolent, so full of hate and deadly purpose, 
that my very reason told me that here was a living 
agency, most cruel and murderous, certainly, 
powerful no doubt, against which as strenuous a 
resistance was necessary as though it were in flesh 
and blood. One faltering retrograde step I felt 
would be my last. To become a living resistance, 
to op this deadly hate, was my only course. 
Hagdly had these thoughts clearly formed them- 
selves in my brain when the faint outline of the 
figure before me lost its clearness, and the misty 
cloud surged round, drifting yet nearer down upon 
upon me. It surrounded me ; I was enveloped in 
its hazy folds, and the cruel eyes appeared at times 
close to mine, and then again far off. 

A clearer patch, where some young trees were 
growing further on in the wood, appeared to me 
now like a haven of safety, as the moonlight fit- 
fully streamed down upon it. Towards it I turned. 
As though my thoughts of escape were divined, 
the form again assumed its distinctness and barred 
my passage. With my knees trembling and pulse 
leaping wildly, 1 stepped out in its direction. As 
I approached the dim form I experienced a soft 
but firm opposition to my progress. Astounded 
by this new proof of living power, my knees 
knocked together, and involuntarily I stretched 
forth my hands. They seemed taken in a culd, 
firm grasp, and the stick was slowly wrenched 
from my hand. With all my physical strength 
failing, I still pressed on, conscious of being as 
yet master of my own will. And then those cruel 
eyes, sinking down to a level with mine, floated 
close up to me, and I felt a soft cold touch upon 
my throat that momentarily seemed to tighten. 
With one wild effort I cried, ‘‘ This is not fear ; 
the body quivers, but my mind is firm!” The 
grasp lightened on my throat, and the air became 
clear about me. And with my knees knocking to- 
gether, I staggered forward into the clear mooa- 
light, and sank for a time exhausted on the snow. 

I donot think I could have lain there long before 
I recovered and went towards the house. The 
mental struggle over, the breezy night seemed 
fresh and pleasant to my fevered head ; and when 
I met my anxious host and his wife I was able to 
tell them, with a tolerable assumption of calmness, 
that I had certainly seen something strange, but 
nothing that need alarm them ; and evading their 
curious questions, I returned soon to my room. 
I found the next morning that such a visible 
corroboration of their mother’s story as the light 
gave, and which most of them had seen, had 
rather alarmed the younger, and very much 
astonished the elder part of the family. My 
account of ii, therefore, was looked for with a 
great deal of interest. It must have been an 
unsatisfsc':ry one, for, divested of my own sensa- 
tions, and so I treated it as far as possible, there 
was little or nothing to tell; indeed the crouch- 
ing phantom of the woman seemed to them the 
most terrible part of the affair. 

In clear daylight I visited the ground again, 
following my nearly-cbliterated steps in the snow. 
I found that the clear patch of moonlight in the 
middle of the fir trees, that I had so anxiously 
struggled towards, was but a little space, on 
which grew a few young birch trees. Mr. Clayton 
mentioned that wherever there was a clear space in 
the pine forest birch trees sprang up, and in a birch 
wood pine trees always shot up. The bare arms 
of the young trees had allowed the blessed moon- 
light to stream down, and form, as it had done 
for me, such a haven of rest, I remembered that 
it must have been on the hither side of this space 
that I first saw the light, and there, too, was a 
large space of clear snow, Placing myself on it, I 
experienced a slight tremor of the sensations I 
had experienced on the past night. You have 
heard me say, perhaps, that I believe no mortal 
will, however powerful and inexorable, can exert 
itself at a distance without scme tangible material 
object that may serve it (I hardly know how to 
explain my idea) as a starting point, as a fulcrum 
for its lever. I scrutinised everything around me 
closely, but could find no sign, though my own 
sensations told me I was not mistaken. I ex- 
plained more fully to Mr. C. my ideas on the 
subject, and asked leave to lay bare, and, if I 
thought necessary, to dig the ground I was 
standing on. He had no objection whatever. 
The farm-servant who brought down the tools in 
the afternoon hardly seemed to like the job ; but 
I set the example, and he soon followed it. After 
some pretty severe labor, we got through the 
frozen crust into the soft earth, and then the 
man got out of the hole, and declared he could 
not—he didn’t know why—work any longer ; and 
as I stepped down into his place, and felt a chill 
sensation of fear creep over me, I did not wonder. 
A few hearty blows at the soil dispelled the 
feeling, and I presently turned up a scrap of 
leather that had evidently formed part of a shoe 
or boot. My host, who I imagine had looked on 
in astonishment at my proceedings, and rather 
permitted than joined in them, now himself be- 
came interested. Other and stranger things soon 
were brought to light, and before long we were 
all three working hard in the rapidly-increasing 
hole. In less than an hour we exposed the re- 


mains of a perfect human skeleton ; and on clear- 
ing away the stringy fibres of roots that had 
interlaced themselves over it, we found a bullet 
still jammed under one of the little projections of | 
the backbone. 


As we lifted we skeleton out 





piecemeal, buttons and buckles were found under 
it, proving too clearly its hurried burial. And 
alongside it, still close by the bony arm, was the 
broken butt of a cue, of hard, heavy wood, in 
which the lozenge-shaped pieces of mother-of- 
pearl with which it was ornamented still kept 
their places. 

You can understand now, my friend, the train of 
thought that led me to enter, as I did, that man’s 
room last night. 

I proposed to Mr. Clayton to report the finding 
of the skeleton, bearing such marks as it did of a 
violent death, to the police authorities ; but the 
expense and trouble this might have entailed no 
doubt prevented its being done. At any rate, the 
remains were re-interred in the same spot, and 
their position was simply marked by a wooden 
cross. I left the country very soon after, but 
kept up for some time a correspondence with the 
family ; and I distinctly remember being told on 
two or three different occasions of the re-appear- 
ance of the mysterious light, and alwa’s about 
the same date. And indeed so convinced am I of 
the connection between your late patient and it, 
that though I have heard nothing for years of or 
from, the Claytons, I will write to their house, on 
the chance of some of the family being still there; 
and we may, perchance, thus hear something 
that bears upon the subject. 

And about a month after my return to town I 
forwarded to Goodenough the following letter that 
I received from them : 


Riddersvie, March 5th, 1864. 

* * * Not that I can compliment you on your 
letter being a very ws one, a8 you hardly ask 
at all after your old friends, and only seem to 
want to know about that disagreeable light that 
every year frightens the stupid servants out of the 
house. I’ve no patience with them! But as you 
really seem anxious to learn about it, I don’t mind 
mind telling you. It always e so re rly 
towards the end of January that we all got quite 
accustomed to it, though even to this day we 
sometimes talk of how you frightened us all about 
it ; and when you dug up that skeleton too! Well, 
well, but things are very much changed since you 
were with us, and since my dear husband’s gone. 
The girls are all marred except Lucy, and she is 

oing to be. My dear Mr. Tracey, there is no- 

ing but Swedish spoken in the house: it is all 

**min fru” and “ var sa god.” I can hardly make 
any one understand me. As for Lucy, she is as 
bad as any of them ; and I don’t approve of girls 

ing before their mothers in a foreign neuen 
to young menu. As for that “Edouard von 
tensjierda,” though I like him very well, he is 
always about the house now, and in spite of his 
**yon” I don’t like his spectacles: I believe he 
sleeps in them, though Lucy says he assures her 
he y ace not. At any rate he is very clever, and 
mesmerises people, and all that ; and hearing of 
this light, wanted to find out all about it. So he 
was staying here the month before last ; and the 
way he cod Lucy used to walk out in the evenings 
to “find out about the light” was scandalous. 
“Drat the light!” said I. d pretty frightened 
he was too when he did see it ; for you must know 
that one evening we were sitting round the fire 
after tea, the old cat sleeping there as comfort- 
ably as possible, never minting a word of the 
Swedish, Lucy and von Edouard were chatteri 
to each dher (for though I didn’t understand 
a bit better than she did yet it kept me awake), and 
while staring out by the corner of the window- 
blind I saw the light in its old place, over tie 
cross in the wood. As soon as I was sure of it 1 
told him, and after looking for a few mirutes he 
went out. Lucy wanted to go too; but I made 
the silly girl oag by me, or she would have 
her death of co. As you seem very parti 
about the dates, I remembered this happened the 
day before we drove into Stockholm, intending to 
sleep there, and see the processions of students 
and so forth, on the next day, the old king’s birth- 
day, which is the 28th of January, as you may 
remember. So what I am telling you must have 
— on the 26th. 

ell, presently “‘von Edouard” came back, 
looking rather pale, and said that as he was going 
across the aoe part on this side of the wood, he 
saw the light ; but mtly, as he got nearer, it 
scemed to flicker and wave about, and then rising 
— up, it went out suddenly, drifting down 

e wind like a puff of smoke. That may be or 
not. To be sure 1 could not see the light when I 
looked out again, nor to tell the truth, have I seen 
it since ; but all the same, I believe he was afraid 
to go up to it. 





TOWN COSSIP. 


Tus Marchioness demonstrated to Dick 
Swiveller how, by chipping orange peel into a glass of 
water, and making believe very hard, you could almost 
think you were drinking punch. In the same way we 
have been making a pretence of enjoying spring wea- 
ther, by going out into the mud, opening the lappels o¢ 
our coats a very little way, running back to the fire, and 
exclaiming with ardor, ‘“‘Why, this is almost like 
spring!’’ The thermometer has certainly been clamber. 
ing down its pole a bit, merely out of sympathy with 
gold; but they are only recovering breath down there, 
the one and the other, for more amazing acrobatics at 
the masthead, and the spring wardrobe is still as out of 
the question as the money to buy it with. 

Anticipating the musical groves of May, the songsters 
of the opera-house and concert-hal’ have been piping in 
full choir in the dawn that arises as they turn on the 
foothghts. The new opera by Verdi, “‘La Forza del 
Destino,” has taken its impregnable position as a 
“rage.” It crams the house with its rich sensational 
effects, its rapid and positive movement, and Signora 
Carozzi-Zucchi. It is made to please a New York audi- 
ence. It is a potpie of every sort of titbit, where those 
who despise a wing may get a drumstick, and those who 
care little for a heart may march off with a merry- 
thought, as the pie begins to bake and the birds begin 
to sing. 

Singular enough, between two representations of this 
sombre old Spanish story, seemed the trilling melodies 
and simple plot of village love and jealousy in the “‘ Son- 
nambula,” played on Wednesday. lt was a linnct in 
the pauses of the storm. How delicately, and with what 
sensitive tact, Miss Kellogg manipulated the rdéle of 
Amina. Nobody ever carried off the defect of vocal 
power with a more sprightly effervescence of well-im- 
agined and brightly colored acting. The two prime 
donne—neither of them “first prime,” as we freely 
admit—are yet so admirably typical of their respective 
nationality, that any man of catholic taste may enjoy a 
study of each in succession. There stands the superb 
Italian, with her eyes, and her hair, and her possion- 
beating blood—a type. And here sits M 
at her spinning, musing and warbling, with her re- 
fined American face, her chin, her flexible eyebrow, and 





erite, | 


&@ meaning in oan A her slender hand. We, 
our own self, are right proud of the beautiful little bal- 
lad-girl we have got at home, while we can also enjoy 
well enough on the alternate nights, the frank objec- 
= passion and organ volume of the Southern canta- 
ce. 
But a terribly arched and aquiline critic has been say- 
ing that Kellogg acts unsympatheti ‘ally. It has set na 
to thinking a bit. So it you will kindly step over to the 
next paragraph, we will have out our thinking cowfo:t- 
ably to ourself without the disturbance of your ass.st- 
anc. Is the American churacter truly goiaz otf into 
intelk ct alone, or why has this cry bken so constantly 
raised over the effects of national genius in these soen 
to be United States? Hawthorne’s mind misgave him 
of a mea reness, but obtested heaven to forbid tha! ie 
shoald call it scrawuiness, in the countrywomer that 
arose before his memory while he sat among thre pon- 
derous dowagers of Eugland. Has somewhat of this 
national leanness actually ov: rtaken the national muse ? 

As we recall a few American names of glorious tame, 
a haunting sense of this very criticism creeps along +. it’; 
the catalogue, “‘kinder pickin’ at us” all the time. 
Powers carves exquisitely, but leaves a chill. Crawford, 
too, but something is wanting, and no toreign prince 
will ever climb the mountain of the capitol to woo his 
strapping America. Hawthorne, our poet, 
leavi-s the reader shuddering mm his very matrow. Tbe 
same “coolth”’ pervades the band of Boston writers, 
headed by Holmes, with his infernal Lamia. Church 
giitters, but cannot get thoroughly warm in the very 
Heart of the Andes. It is in this particular quality that 
Bierstadt, a foreigner, evidently excels him. Bootii’s 
exouisite face can represent every fecling but tender- 
ness—he can do all but love. Go “s hand is a 
marvel of intricate manipulation. As our very best 
artists, in their seyeral departments, challenge our ad- 
miration at their triumphs in every direction, we'll be 
hanged if we do not t that confounded thinnish- 
ness that heaven his forbidden yet to be scrawnincess, 
gnawing everything hinting of the skeleton, and banish- 
ing passien to the breezes. And so an exquisitely pretty 
American, a lady in eve: y pose and gesture, cannot come 
out t, the footlights and fan us with her sweet cool 
breath, but the critics clamor for feeiing, and the boys, 
who will have animal spirits at any price, go off in troops 
to pour themselves ut the feet of the passionate child of 
Italy, with the fine teeth, and the brain that you could 
shut in your portemonnuie. 

But it is Lent, and we do not go to the opera. Or at 
least, if we do, we do not have our hair esd, but 
wear bonnets, so that we can almost feel as if we were 
inchurech, And here are the first shad! Wonderfully 
delicate of nature! As the ven:son steak, the juicy sir- 
loin go sadly away from our feasts of mortification, here 
come our deliverers crusading in full career, their silver 
armor flashing up the Hudson as they fly. It is these 
polite attentive offices on the part of Providence that 
reconcile the religious gourmand to his ascetic renun- 
ciations, aud the Parthian stings of the retiring beef and 
Southdown are soothed as the curdled flakes of the first 
of the season part begeath his fork. 

But we were not so verdant as to give up to the in- 
conveniences of relig on withuut a mantul struggle. We 
got two balls in the beginning of the week, and ourself 
oo attenced them botn. Yes, we were there. 

hat at the Academy, exquisitely toned into the solemn- 
ity of the season by the appellatior of ‘‘ Charity,”’ was, 
in fact, one of the most recherché and exclusive afiairs of 
the winter. We hardly ever saw as brighter or 
richer than the pioc:ssion of patrons who moved in 
order around the parquet about the middle of the even- 
ing. We wees it was the glow of virtue that made 
them look bright. We said as much to the cranky 
Terpsichorean friend who reposed for a t at our 
side ina box. Yis, he told us it was the Tears of the 
Orphan that the ladies had been wiping away, and wore ° 
now w their bosoms. Then we tried something else. 
We saw a little girl, upon whose head was a mass of 
pastry, got up with rice powder and cream, rather dis- 

ly mixed with human and animal hair; it made 
us think of the loager who asked for his pudding and 





posed she meant to it a whole oyster pie.” 
“Oh, no,” said the quay one, swiftly, * wean bet 
the upper crust.” We fied from his society after that, 
and saw no more of him until three o’clock, when he 
passed us in a valse, covered with bits of tulle trom dif- 
ferent ladies’ dresses, and a little the better for sobriety, 
disparaging the ball, which was one of the . 

test we ever attended, the music especially 

her order than usual on such occasions, 

, with the pri ed ubiquity of our 
kind, present for a half hour with the Turnvereins, who 
had a gay masquerade carnival the same night at the 
City Assembly * Rooms. was 

and fun, and the witty Teutons, who are teach- 
ing us all how to play, got up some of the most humor. 
ous imaginable fmm A, only spoiled by certain rather 
personal caricatures upon our worth President, which 
grated upon the tastes of a portion of the guests. 

Madile. de Katow, the fair Russian, who plays the 
violoncello, has been with us du: ing the week. We were 
curious to find out what a virtuoso on that instrument 
might be, and devoted two evenings to the investigation. 
We are as much I. ee —_ Le§ are sure it is 
something very nice. e lady 8 great agility, 
and evokes strains of rising sweetness trom bes 
lumbering implement. ehli, who assists her, is an 
excellent piahist, his finger remarkably firm and 
brilliant, and his left-hand manipulation perhaps equal 
to anything we have had in this country. 

Mrs. Lander, née Davenport, has been enra 
her countless friends by a return to two parts whic! 
she has made completely her own. We refer to *‘Ca- 
mille,” and Beatrice, in ‘‘Much Ado About Nothing.” 
The latter character she sustained with the most ex- 
i-gness, delicacy and loveliness, on two oc- 

the week—once for the benefit of Shake- 
speare, and once for that of herrelf. We are always 
happy to herald a return to the legitimate drama, and 
on this account are willing to lug out from its reserve 
our a ivate and personal opinion, that Mrs. Lander 
is the only artist capable ot the part of Beatrice now be- 
tore the American public. 

Barnum is still cramming his tasteful Lecture Room 
with the great crowds who flock to see that thou and 
dollar drama by Miss Laura Keene, styled the “* Work- 
men of New York.” It is a faultlessly moral play, in 
the style of Hogarth’s “ Apprentices ;” virtue gets mira- 
culously rewarded os through a mill and coming 
out in excellent health, and vice reforms and get re- 
warded too. So everybody is satisfied. The equaria 
and Japanese figures are as interesting asever. The 
genial polyglot giant Goshan, we see, is about to 
aed tay ——glnetemaetaaasil for a last sight of hia 

nisome 


face. 
mt toy hy tb is Ly about to close. 
bant, i 18 goivg to work 
off his spring fever in some more private locality. The 
«reat moral giraffe will browee from some other ceiling; 
the ee moral monkey ~— ry his moral tricka, 
tor provement of a different cl-ss of youngsters, 
and the great moral re off in the ccravan 
to a lonelier oasis. The hejira be a vast loss to our 
juvenile natural.sts. 

In our courts, the most striking Jarndyce and Jarn- 
dyce case ever litigated in America has drawn towards 
ite close. We refer to the Will case of Edwin P. C % 
which Surrogate Tucker has been meshing ard un 
ing—a legal Penelope—for two whole years, until now 
the evidence is closed, and the case rested by toth 
sides. Those who are fond of examining testimony can 
here exercise themselves upon three thick print: 4 vol- 
umes, of great int rest, no doubt, to somebody. The 
arguments from the counsel were heard on last Friday 
and Saturday. 

The singular and gorgeous ritual of the Greek church 
had its first exposition in America on Thursday, tle 
birthday of the Kussian Emperor, a complete service 
being lormed, with prayers ior the family of Alex- 
and The ceremonial took place in Trittity Chapel, 
8 visiting priest of the Orthodox Oriental church, now 
in the city, officiating. The service was @ mixture of 
Sclavonic and English, and attracted a large crowd. 

As we write these closing words the vast procession 
in honor of the re-inauguration is coiling through the 
crowd, shining in the biilliant weather like ope im- 
mense constrictor. But a3 everybody in the city is 
palpably out to see, we cannot discern the least use of 
adaing the of our mere gossips eyes, and 
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ARMY OF THE JAMES-—-WINTER CAMP.-—FROM A SKFTCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTI8I. 


WROUCHT IRON SHIELD FOR THE COURT-HOUSE, SMITHVILLE, N. C., | ‘he floors, some of them very old, dating as far back as ) pleasant errand, sir, and want your advice. My wife 


the early Revolutionary times. did t live ha ether, and I thinking of 
CRONSTADT FORTIFICATIONS. SmirHvitie, one of the oldest and most di- yas getting « divorce, Tyne you ‘advise, sir?” the 


The present war has given a wonderful im- | lapidated villages in the South, is situated on the Cape : vernor sat a few i in 7 thought, then 
petus to all discussions respecting artillery practice and | Fear river, about two miles from the Atlantic. It has a How to Prevent a Drvorce.—When the | w. —~ 4 seuluee ie aaa ’ rf, haw did you fea 
the means of resisting bombardments, The recent bril- | population of about 600 persons, most of whom are en- | senior Jonathan Trumbull was Governor of Connecticut, | towards her at the time of your marriage 2” Squire W. 





liant achievements of our Bea **T treated ber as 

navy, under Farragut and as I could, for I 

Sate bev sees Can = ret ee ent St c 

ever. called the attention the or, “‘go home 

of European Governments and court her now just as 

© this most important you ae and — | 
as when you married her. 

branch of warfare. Our Do this in the fear of God all 

successes during the last for one year, and then the 

two years have entirely tell me the result.”’ The for 

overthrown all their pre- Governor then said, “Let mi 

vious caleulations, and the us pray.” They bowed cit 
in prayer and se 

London papers are con- When a year pa 80) 

stantly giving the results away, Squire W. called in 

of the most costly experi- again to see the Governor, thi 


and grasping his hand, 
said: “I have called, sir, 
to thank = for the good 


to ‘tell you Sat my" wile 


(=) 
Pl 


ments made by the British 
Government testing the 
efficacy of defensive ar- 
mor. The same experi- 


end levees heeey as when 
ments are being carried first we were marriei. I 
on in the French dock- cannot be grateful enough 
yards, but the profoundest for your council.” 


“Tam to hear it, Mr. 
W., and hope that you will 
Stare to — your >= 
as you live.” e 
result was that Squire W. 
and his wife lived ha appily 
together to the end of life. 


silence is observed as to 
the results. Judging from 
the failure of all their 
great armor ships, it would 
not appear they have 


been more successful than 

Let those who are think- 
their neighbors across the ing of separation in these 
Channel. days go and do likewise. 


Assos the numer- 
purposes to which 
ghotenaing has been ap- 
may now be in- 
cluded that of, so to speak, 
surveying, or yg 4 


tage of the ph al on - 
Grenoble, 4 


The Russian Govern- 
ment has evidently come 
to the conclusion that the 
walls of Cronstadt will not 
be #0 secure in the event 
of another war as th@y 
were when Admiral Napter 
told his Jack Tars to sharp- around 
en their cutlasses. It has which is extremely moun- 
therefore had several de- _”* = = , : ! tanous, a Javary = 
fensive iron works con- eqecsene’ 
structed in London; one COURT-HOUSE AT SMITHVILLE, NEAR WILMINGTON, N. ©.-—-FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. survey of oars com 
of these we present to our 
readers in this number, as the one esteemed the best | gaged in fishing. The Court-House will give our read- © guptiemen enti’ of bie house, soqnssting bo one bie Gitcecnt ctnitons, ot various -x.™ 
by the most eminent engineers of Europe. There is no | ers an idea of its general appearance. One of the apart- | excellency in private. At, 1 and the result is, 8 map in which all the outward physi- 
question that before many years have elapsed we shall | ments in the building was used as a shoe store, the rest jem TH gy be peg py ree with micro- 
have portable fortifications constructed on the same | being devoted to the Court offices, When our Artist | pis4 to see you.” Squire W. returned the salt 
plan. visited it piles of public documents were strewn over | adding as he did so, “I have called upon # veryun-| Name me, and you destroy me ?—Bilence. 
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ARMY OF THE J4MéS—SPLITIING SHINGLES TO THATCH WINTER HUTS. 





AUMY OF THE JAMES—HAULING CLAY TO BUILD WINTER HUTS. 
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CAMP SCENES. 


Army of the James. 


Turns is a certain charm in 
alladventure, which frequently hides 
the danger; otherwise, how account 
for that disregard of comfoit which 
makes sailors and soldiers of our 
citizens? Our Artist has sent us 
some sketches representing a camp 
in a snowstorm, and a very cheerless 
thing we should think it were we 
obliged to pitch our tent in the open 
sir. 

Our Artist writes: “You would 
hardly believe the alacrity with which 
our brave boys, most of whom have 
been accustomed to all the luxuries 
of a city life, go to work and pile the 
clay into their trucks to build the 
lower part of their winter huts. I 
have sent also a sketch representing 
them at work making the shingles 
for the roof. It is amusing to see 
with what an air of satisfaction they 
jook around them when their work is 
completed, and they sit down to take 
their first smoke in their new habita- 
tion. Truly, every man is a Robinson 
Crusoe to a certain extent.’’ 

Fish Market, City Point. 

War has its comedy as well as ite 
tragedy, and few scenes are more 
comic than those daily seen at the 
fish market on City Point. There is 
not much variety, to be sure, for the 
article is almost invariably codfish, 
but itis fresh, being generally pulled 
out that morning from the James 
river. Itis very amusing to hear the 
bargainings between the seller and 


the buyer. Sometimes it does not take the most placid 
turn, and many an angry discussion is heard between 
the exorbitant owner and the would-be purchaser. Our 


Artist has given a very life- 
like sketch of this modern 
Billingsgate. 


UNION GUNBOATS 

Shelling the Rebel 

lines on Cape Fear 
River. 


Our readers will per- 
ceive that there has seldom 
been a campaign in which the 
two arms of the service have 
been so equally and glorious- 
y employed as in the recent 
one against Wilmington and 
ite defences, Indeed, it is 
only justice to both branches 
© say that neither could 
have achieved success with- 
out the other. Our sketch 
represents the Union gun- 
boats shelling the rebel 
Works, which were made to 
Prevent the advance of our 
troops against Wiimington. 
It is somewhat remarkable 
that, as our gunboats are 
Senerally in direct range of 
the enemy's guns, so few 
Carualties occur. Indeed, in 
the late attack on the Cape 
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REBEL WOKKS ON CAPE FEAR RIVER, NEAX WIUMINGTON, N. C.—-FROM A SEETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


Fear defences more injury was done by the bursting 
of our own guns than was inflicted by those of the 
enemy. 
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THE GENERAL HOSPITAL AT SAVANNAH, GA., NOW OCCUPIED BY OB SICK AND 


Tue Rorz-Tyma Fzat.—The following de- 
scription of the way in which the rope-tying feat is per- 
formed may interest some of our readers: The rope 
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WOUNDED,—¥A0M A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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should be of a firm, smooth 
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left thumb; this will 
about four inches in diameter leant 
on the left hand side of the first 

of the rope, which is still hanging 
straight before you; then pass the 
second end over the thumb and 
through the loop, and pull the end 
through; then pass the right hand 
about six inches along the second 
end, and double it into oleen, ent 
pass the double portion held the 


on the head, and, in fact, to 
do anything that the —— 
agency or the new p sical 
force is supposed to do for 
bim 


Tue following anec- 
dote of Count Pourtalés, 
whose gallery —— 80 
much attention at this mo- 
ment, gives one a charming 
idea of the man himself— 
therefore I repeat it: The 
count’s attention was attract- 
ed to the works of a young 
artist, exhibited for the first 
time at the salon, the name 
was then unknown, and it 
was with some difficulty the 
count procured his address, 
He wrote to request the 
young artist to bring one of 
the pictures exhibited to his 
house, which request was at 
once acceded to. . . 

«I should like to add your 
picture to my collection, sir,” 
said the count; ‘‘ may I ven- 
ture to inquire its price?” 

“Two thousand francs, 


- 
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replied the young man, debating within himself whether 
he had not ventured on too large a sum. 

“ Ten thousand francs,” replied the at man, feign- 
ing temporary deafness. then, conmder 
the transaction as sett] d.” 

The artist, unwillinz to benefit by a mistake, at once 
explained the error he fancied the count had committed. 

** Pardon,” .nterrupted M. de Pourtalés, “(je ne mar- 
chande jamais’’—I never bargain. 


“Very wi 


SHOPPING IN JERUSALEM. 


Trene is a ditch in the centre cf most of% 
the streets, but there are no sidewalks and no pave- 
ments, for the unevenly Jaid stonvs do not deserve the 
mame, nor are there any lamp-posts. At night ycu see 
here and there the dim flickering of a little earthen 
lamp of olive oil beside a reclining figure of a man, who 
lies sleeping upon a rai:ed platform in front of his 
bazaar; and this is the only light one enjoys in a Noy- 
turnal walk through the city. Hence the necessity of 
carrying our own lamp—a necessity which is still fur- 
ther enforced by the regulation inflicting fine and im- 
prisonment upon all who are caught in the street with- 
out a light after an early hour. 

Lhe streets are lined ..th bare stone wails of prison- 
like houses, broken by a very few and very small latticed 
windows, and covered usually with arches or pieces of 
matting, stretched from house to house—the walls are 
generally ruined, and the matting always tattered, 
Thus Jerusalem wears an air of gloom and misery, and 
its inbabitants move about in keepiny with the wretch- 
edness of the streets and houses, It is impossible te 
discern a glad face among tem, and the camels care- 
fully plant thei: feet, noisclessly pursuing their way, as 
if intuitively afra‘d of breaking the silent gloom. 

Suddenly, however, we enter a street where the people 
move more briskly; the camels are hurried alovg by 
loud threats from their drivers, and the shop:acn still 
more loudly proclaim the merits of their wares, Coun- 
try women are seated on the sides of the strects, with 
baskets of fruits and of veg tables. The shops of the 
‘drygoods vendors are nothing more than rows of small 
platiorms, four or five feet square, with shelves ar- 
runged around them, on which the goods are placed. 
The purchaser stan:!s in the street, while the merchant 
indolenily reclines on a rug spreed over the p!a' form. 
With utter indifference he lays aside his narghil:h, and 
at first seems very c:reless whetler we buy or not; but 
preseutly launches into great volubility on the excellence 
oi his fabrics. Oriental bazaars have not the least pre- 
tensions to taste, but often make a great displey of richly 
embro‘dered goods. white handkerchief is unfolded, 
which, although embroidered in go'd, is of the coarsest 
cotton, an’ teurs in the opcning. Speaking of taste re- 
minds me that among other purciases of one of my 
companions was a spool of white cotton, with which she 
intended making ur ber rove of block silk! 

Huge piles of slippers are tumbled from tiie shelves 
—some of them p’ain yellow morocco, without orna- 
ment, and others with «mbroidery, and rosettes of pearls 
inclosing colored stones; embroidered jackets of purple 
cotton velvet, worked with tinsel and bright siik, or 
gold end silk braid; scraps of scarlet cloth with high 
reised gold work, and tassels half a yard in length; 
striped silk sashes from Damascus ; napkius p* fumed 
with otto of roses, and embroidered in th ners; 


ready-made trousers, and red fez caps w’ 4t seam. 
Calicoes are not only rare, but almost wor sa, though 
thir prices are nearly as bigh as those o1 -ilks. 


Further on isa fancy shop, with sparkling cut glass 
narghilehs, an4 little coffee-cup standae of richly em- 
bossed silver—Mobammed’s prohibition of silver to the 
contrary notwithstanding. For these they charge one 
piastres, or five dollars. Other trinkets of narem use 
are here displayed, and nexi 1s the druy bazaar, where 
all kinds of spices, druys and perfumes are sold. Otto 
cf roses, as well as rose wate, made from the roses of 
Wady el Werd (valiry of roses), can be bought at a mar- 
vellously low price. Further on, the respectable Ar- 
menian 18 seen fecturing small trinkets and trifles 
with his scanty suppiy of instrments, and those of the 
rvdest manulactu:e. With them, however, he torms 
8 ring, or sets an amulet, with wonderful skill. 

Interspersed among tiics: are shops where bushels 
of beade are displayed, made of camvl’s bone, amber, 
sandal and olive wood: then there are amulets, blood- 
stones trom India, and trinkets in pearl, made by the 
Beth! -hemites, in imitation of the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre, and a long catalogue of s»ints, which are in 
grvat requisition among the devout pilyrims. Here and 
there a man may bec seen standing by a small earthen 
furnace of embers, across which he throws wires strung 
with small pieces of mutton—a very popular dish. ‘vhe 
bazaar is den ¢rowded with shrouded women and 
pilgrims from parte of the worlc, and the air re- 
sounds with the écreams of camel and donk-y drivers. 
*Rooh! dabrac; woojac!’"’ they cry—‘‘st nd aside, 
= back, you® fce,”’ which, united to th: babel of 

ngage and the fierce gesticulation characteristic of 
Uvienta!s, presents a scene of noise and confusion com- 
pictely bewildertmg. Add to this the braying of donkeys, 
the growling of eamels, the clattering of horses’ hoots 
ov the uneven stenes, on.’s care to avoid, atevery step, 
the accumulated Bvaps of filth and debris, and the hot 
rays of the sum phercing through the ragged matting 
overhead, and the reader may be content with the pic- 
tie without wishing to participate in the reality. 











FUR FOR THE FAMILY. 


Tar Dai mays: ‘‘ The fall of Charles- 
ton ica lees of Sherman’s prowess than 
of Lee’s strategy. eee castle looks to gains 


queen.”” Fun eam go no er. 


Way is Mec@lellan like Job's horse? Because 
he *suelt the betWe from afar. 


We give the following item as a hint to the 
ingenious Doolady, whose magic whcel was the sensa- 
Keo ot last Christmas. On the occasion of the new year, 

e Emperor presented to ‘ec son of Prince Napoleon 
an autowaton toy, represcii: g a gardener with a bar- 
hg: ee backwards and forwards, and 

most natural manner, at the same 
before tt whatever may be put in the bar- 
says that he has seen the above, 
mechanism. 


hemorously suggested an 
: * Died at Fortress Mom 
career of Major-Gem. 
; ck o! the regular army.” 
Onee said to an ardent 
was desirous of seeing his name 
a by me, young man; don’t take 
re there is something in the win- 


















row. 


tions most silly had, 
w, there's no doubt, 
wae about, 
the country eo Hl-he-had. 


speech of Sir Boyle Roche: 
a rat; I see him floating in the 
@hall yet nip him in the bud,” wae 
upon which a writer in Kansas 
, some remarks upon the recent 
worth Conservative says, that by 
the . csalt of @ection, “the fal) of corruption has 
been dispelled; @ad@ the whee!s of the State Government 
will no longer be trammelied by sharke that have beset 
the public prosperity like locusis." 


Confessions of a Beautiful Woman. 
Price 25 cents, Send orders to Box 5,057 Post Office, 
Now York, 494-7 


evidently 
framed, the 
ele ‘n. 








ATTENTION! OFFICERS & SOLDIERS. 


Genuine Gold Rings: 


All the Army Corps s in 16 
Karat Gold (Stamped and Warrant- 
ed) at $3 and $5 each ; ~> 


’ 
Ename! and Fancy at from $2 to 
$10 each. Sent by mail. Circulars 
with full description of etyles ard 
prices sent on receipt of stamp. 
Address 


B. P. DEACH, 
, 12 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 


MEN WISHING TO ENLIST 


And take advantage of the 
HIGH BOUNTIES NOW PAID IN 


NEW YORE CITY 


Can have transportation free from any part of the 
country by writing to 
CAPT. J. W. WATSON, 106th Regt. N. Y. V. 
No. 746 Broadway, N. Y¥. 
The Bounties are : 


$900 for 3 years. 
$600 », 2 ws 


400 ” ’ 
All of which the man receives "without deduction, as 
well as relief from the county for his wife and children. 








Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER 


isa PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. The article offered is Dr. 
Yalbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to t‘.e Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bott.e will last 
a well person ove year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is itn t better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
fro. being sick, than to pay ten or twen y dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for te loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider toa tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after yourise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he gained 
ten pounds of flesh in one scnth at the first trial. Hoe 
continues its use as a»eve directed, und finde it very 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. Also, another well-known gentle- 
yan in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
that time. 
ce $3 per bottle (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
#1. One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half- 
pint bottles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders shouid be addressed to 
B. T. BABEITT, Sole Agent 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington st.. N.Y 
474-499 





GOLD 
PENS. 


ks 






ES 
CASES. 
RYKEITHe LO P n 
N® SENGROS SM Every . 
Warranted ! 
Read these prices of s few of our man: ——, 
A fine 10 karat Pen in Solid Silver Extension r: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3 Ko. No. 5, 
$2 50. $2 75. $3 00. $3 60 $3 75. 
10 karat Pens in Ebony Slide Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 6, 
$1 50. $1 80. $2 25. $2 75. $3 00. 
10 karat Pens with Rubber Reverse Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 75. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


12 karat Pens in Gold Plated Telescopic Extension Case. 
The Best Pocket Pen, Case and Pencil, ever made. 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 

2 60. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


8 karat Pens, with Ebony Holders (in Morocco Cases) 
or in Silver Plated Extension Case with Pencil: 


Size No. 1. No. 2, No. 3, 
$i each, $10 per doz. $1 25, $12 do $1 50, $16 do. 
14 karat Pens, with any of the above Holders, only 





No. 4, $2, $22 per dos. 


50 cents extra. 
Pens for 50 cents 
Fine Tipped Boxwoed Pencils $2 each. 
Ail other styles equally cheap. 
to act as o to purchase large 
quantities, should send for 5 
fem All goods sent by mail 








CELEBRATED 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VavTIER, Frrres, Granpson, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figarvs, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer f: - 
~~ the United States, No. 203 Pear! Street, 
N. ¥. 493-505 


ful False Moust 50 cts. and 
» Gi e@ pair. Send stamp for Circul:rs of 20 new and 
weefel articles. Address C. W. PHILA, Brookiyn, N. Y. 











WOW READY.—The April Number of Franz Lesure’s 
Boupcert or Foun, being No. 85 of the great Comic 
Paper of America. This number is full o enter- 
taining stories, humorous anecdotes, burlesques, 
bon-mots, and other amusing articles. The illus- 
fettious this month are by the best Artists, com- 
prising sketches by Newman, Howard, Fisk, Read, 
Mackenan, Tennicl, etc. The subjects are The 
Prodigal Daugiter, or the Fall of Charleston; The 
Tallest Ruler in the World, Benjamin’s Great 
Gpeech, in 24 tableaux; The Secession Donkey 
Sborn, The Jolly Snowball, The Lunatic Doctor, 
Peace Negotiations, Veterans Turmed Clerka, five 
Mustrations, and numerous othes comic engravings. 
Price 12 Cents. 


12 kinds of Albu:n Gom Pictures in 7 





Oil Colors, 5A err's. 72 kos, 32 ond $3 per 12 doz, 
PHU TOC" ¥Y tC. 4LE BEAUTIES 
L vious, 
Single copy, %» wuts 3 co! es, 54; $2 per doz., and | 
$10 per 100. Mailed» pun. 
J... G. PIERPONT, . 7 end 29 * usequ Street, N.Y, 


0 





J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


95,000 Watc Chains, Gold Pens 
with Case, Setsof J. 
to be sold for 
SOosS,000,7 
and valued at 
Se750,000!rr!2 
all to be sold at 


CNE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
sepsatien and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 each. 
25 to 


” ” 60 ” 
1,000 Hunting Cased Silver Watc! it 3 ,, 
2,500 Neck Chains - _— 8to 2, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chains - - 6t0 2 ,, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelle - - 60 1, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 60 1, 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Balls - - e”° 2« $@ DBD oa 
3,000 Ladies’ Onyx - 6to 10, 
3,000 Gold Band Bracelets - 6to 10 ,, 
3,000 Enamelled, Coral and Opal Ear- 
- - - - 56to 10 ,, 
3,000 Plain and Fancy Rings - -4t0 8, 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons - - 4to 8 » 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware - - 6t 1, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders - - - - to 10, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Hold - - 8too 8, 


ers - - 
3,000 Gold Watch Keys - . « 300 6 , 

All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificates of all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
put into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
taken out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one dollar and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by mail we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, paying the postage 
and doing the business, 20 cents cach, which must be 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 

Acents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Canadas. Address 


J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
15 John street, New York. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Gards, 
Wational Gmbiems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit tho popu- 
lar idea. The suits are Kagles, Shields, Stars und Fiegs; 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
one cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 


484-8 





e. 
In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 
AMEKICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers S.reet, New York. 





e Book of Wonders tells ow, 
at cIDek ok. Of, appies or any other aro t A 
contaias the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Cur Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made ; Information of Im- 
rtance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
c., &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 494-7 


sr Ten for One Dollar! 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 


OF ALL 


PROMINENT & NOTED PERSONS, ' 


LIVING AND DEAD. 
All the Major Generals, the President and 


Cabinet, 
AND ALL THE 
Prominent Oficers of the Army & Navy. 
Actors, Actresses, Fancy and Msceilaneous 
Pictures, &€., &c. 

&@™ 10 for $1, or 15 cents Sinzle Picture. Sent free 
to any address. Enclose Stamp, and vend for List of 
Albume and Card Photographs. 

SEND YOUR ORDERS TO 
&. G. SV. 
Proprietor of Gift Book Enterprise, 


630 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Penn. 
492-5 





Sheep Dreeders and Wool Growers 
Should take MOORE’S RURAL NEW-YORKER, the 
leading Agricultural, Lite~ ry and Family Newspaper of 
America, which has - .ecial Department of Sheep 
Husbandry, edited by on. H. 8. RanpALt, author of 
“The Practical Shepherd,” &c, This is the great Rural 
=e a, & Only $3 a —less to clube. 

numbers quarter’s (Jan. to on 
trial, tor only 50 cents. Address emmanen 
BD. D. T. MOORE, Rochester, N. Y. 


“ttume's Pasier Flair Carler.”—The 
“Upper fen" and ali fashionable people use it. Price 
$1; will last 6 mouths. HUME & CO., Jersey City, 
New Jersey. ; 


FREE READING! 


Soldiers, Sai'ors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send yous large family news- 
paper, replete with good misc eous reading matter. 


nt Gratis. 
CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau &t., N. Y. 


BBAUTY—A JOY FOR EVER. 


Pimples and Blotehes em the Sallowness and all 
Roughness of the Skia removed af once by the use of 
“Urnam’s Pimpce Baxtsuer."’ Price 50 cents. Mailed 
to any address for 76 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 482-496 














*‘altum Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fxncy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston; Sinking 
the 200, etc., etc., Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
eet of 15 choice cards. 

W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., bostun, Maas, 





OFFICER'S @:4 
WATCH. SLU 


$ 





Our Whole Stock of mens Watches, being of rich 


and oes igns, — and correct timekecepers, 
are now 0 at reduced prices. Single Watch 
Whoiesale rates. ing 

An ELEGant Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in ra’ order, with 
Key, Case, etc:, complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vey, 
Chain and beautiful Min1aTuRE GoLD Locker to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7wo Likenesses, 
A Beautiful Holiday Present. Sent by mail to any ad. 
dress for only $10. 

A Neat Sitver Wartcs, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any address for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 
OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me. 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working TuxR- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
ca day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Wi a perfect Stonm, Heat and Tre Iypicaror. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en. 
cased in Finely Finished DousLte Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved bo and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Im; Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an £zact Imitation ofa 
$100 watch, and used by the Royat Enorneens and 
Officers of THE British ARMY. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., by mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 


SELPHO'S PATENT LEG and ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


GoO~4 516 A 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EsTaBLIsSHED 25 Years. Send for a Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR 
GEON-GENERAL. 493-94 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Rosewood Pianos, Melodeons, Guitars, Music Boxes, 
Elegant Work-Boxes, Gold knd Silver Watches; 
Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, Gold Bracelets, Cora, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, ) eck Chain , Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 


Silver Baskets and JEWELLERY of 
st make an t styles, 


of every description, of sy 
WORTH %600,000! 


New York Gift Association, 


599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Distributien is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, nam: each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED PES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, will be delivered at our 
office, or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On recei the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

NO BLANKS. You must get the value of your money. 
We will send by mail or express the article which the 
purchaser may draw. Entire satisfaction guaranteed in 
all cases. Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Gents! send address to Phil Adams, 
Box 1,108, Chicago. 


WANTED, CURIOSITIES OF 


NATURE AND ART. 
Address Museum, 338 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, New 
York. No communications noticed unless price ax 
full particulars are given. 


JI SS MANHATTAN ARMS C0., 
ff? Newark, N. 3.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol ie of best material and wrought 
throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


Goreht> Made Easy. Love Making 
Explained. ve Letters, &c. 650,000 sold. 64 pp 
Only 15 cents. Fiee by mail. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 494-7 

“ow ‘tis Done.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquis™, 
&c. 3200 great secret. Free for 25 centa. Addres# 
HUNTER & C©O., Hinsdale, N. H. oes 

Something New and Handsome. 

THE FAIRY ALBUM, the neatest little article of the 
day. Everybody should havé one. Only look at the 
prices. Album holding 20 pictures, $1; 40 pictures 
$1 25; 80 pictures, $150. Trade Supplied. 

ALSUM GEMS—Spring—Summer—Autumn—Wintet 
—Pust—Prescnt—Future—Summer Garlands—Villace 
Stile—Wild Flowers—10 Beautiiul Colored Pictures, 5¢ 
cents cach—no collection is perfect without them—!@ 
Union—50 Re bo! Gencrals—100 Actors—100 Actresses— 





























| }ogues. W. 0, WEMYSS, 675 Brosdway, N. ¥. 


25 ents cach. S&S nd cash orders or stamp tor caw’ 
494-7 
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Manca 18, 1865.| FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 415 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO.| PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. /GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION !|.cewzm4 Route Sohtie Ureot as 
THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED | Splendid Steel and Photo- 250,000 , AB, 7. : 
. i= ” pinky psa Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Eto. Ts viginigtcne ay 

We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which WORTH OVER 4,3 Broadway, New York. 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS. RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, ‘STUDS, ETC., 


worth GS500,000! 


To be sold for ONE fSSEAS cath, withers expend to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you arc 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you W ie alms Ba ae ne et 
our Cire’ containing full list and particulars, 
gees BE Vauch wo wens ie every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





ic V: 
Storeqsoonie dead sty for Cuan 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N 





en h Cards for Gentlemen.— 
sent for 25 cents. Enc.ose an 
= with your name and address. 
tf D. HEMMETTE, 58}, Laberty St., N. Y. 





Se RNS GE Shae 
cheeks oF ips does and perfect natural cojor for the 
eae Sate SES Sees OO ae Saeete the etn; re- 
for years and cannot be detected. 


oem Els cuts te Gon packed from ob- 
HUNT & CO., Penrumenrs, 
000 133 South Seven venth Street, Philadelphia. 


the month end 27% 1965, ?. & i. 
GAUGHAN & CO. hans hak 


ad the honor 
om eae HUNDRED AND D NINETEES 
GOL: SILVER WATCHES, at the Price of One 
Dollar each! We subjoin a few of many tavorable 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS: 

“ This is one of the ages Sone t Ge Giy < Bow 
York, and are doing s very extensive business, and 
bave on hand the largest stock that can be found in 
oo city.”—Oceana Times, Pent Water, Mich., Oct. 21, 


—S ees is large, and buyers may rely upon 
nding articles purchased from th 
sented. Their long continuance in business enables 
them to offer better inducements than any other house 
oe American, Anderson, Ind., Oct. 20, 


“Their Watches are admitted competent judges, 
ae poh 4 have — them, to be t the eet in use, 

ey are ey are advertised to be.”’—Jndependent, 
Wensen, ti, Oct. 20, 1864. 

“They are dealers, and their stock is manu- 
factured in the style and of pure materials.””— 
Telegraph, Saugerties, N. Y., Oct. 24, 1964. 

“All goods furnished are what they are represented 
to be.” —Times, Waterville, N. ¥., Oct. 20, 1864. 

“Worthy of confidence.” — Wyoming Democrat, War- 
saw, N. ¥., Oct. 18, 1864. 


“Honorable and fair dealing men.”—Cumberland 


Valley Journal, Mechanicsburg, Pa., Oct. 20, 1864. 
GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION. 
250,000 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, &c. 
WORTH OVER 
ONE MILLION DOLLARS! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Each! 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. 


Not to be paid for until you Know What you are to 
Receive. 


SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR $1 EACH. 


250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-Case Watches $50 to $150 
250 — — and Enameled-case on & & 
500 Genta’ 9 Hunting cave Biv Waicin 35 “* TW 
200 teen OTTTTITITT TTT 60 “100 
9,000 Gold Vest an Neck Chains....... e 15 “ 30 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets......... 4" 8 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets........... e 5“ 10 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... @° @ 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches..... = @ 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches $* §@ 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Tae DEMS, 0000 cccccedecocccccece q* © 
7,500 Coral, Opal and Emerald Ear Drops e@* § 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys.... 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3“ 10 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
BORER, GEG. occ cccccccccccccccce ° 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, ~ nan Ct6...0. ée ee 7 
10,000 Miniature Lockets ag te 2 ° eo é 
4,000 “ “. ugic - “ 
3,000 Gold Tooth me Crosses, etc...... $< § 
5,000 Plain Gold oe cecccccccosece 4“ 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings... 9006 ccccccecce 4“ 10 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings oc ceccce 250 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings. . 2“ 10 
7,500 Bets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet and 5 s 
itd 


Gold 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ ” Jewellery—Cameo, 

Pearl, etc......... eecccccee «* 15 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils 


ute, «pliner alheeeenaanes 3“ 8 
5,090 dold ‘Pens and Gola Extension P = 
5,000 Silver Gebiete and 1 Drinking Cups 5 50 
3,000 > fiver Castors....... sssss++s age 15“ 50 
2,000 Silvér Fruit and Cake Baskets...... 20 ** 50 


Messrs. T. & H. GAUGHAN & CO., 116 Broadway, 
N. Y., extensive MANUFACTURERS AFD IMPORTERS of all 
the lea and most fashionable styles of Watches and 
Jewellery, desiring to increase their business to an un- 
limited extent, have resolved upon s Great Gift Distri- 
bution, subject to the regulations follo : 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 
placed in SeaLED EnvVELopss, and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

All Articles Sold at One Dolla: Each without regard to 
value! 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your — to send the 
dollar and take the article or not. hasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of 
Jewellery on our list for One Dollar and in no case can 
bees J get less than One Doilar’s worth, as there are no 

blanks. The price of Certificates is as follows : 

One for 25 cents ; five for $1; eleven for Be thirty 
for $5; sixty-five for $10; one hundred for $16. 

AGENts will be allowed 10 cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agen‘s will collect 25 cents for every 
Certificete, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or 
postage vtamps. 

T. & H. GAUGHAN & CO., 
116 Broadway, New York. 





The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curis, 


Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
P. 8, = TON & CO., 
525}, New Yor’ Post Offer. 


will pay 300 cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain quel per and envelo: and a fine assort- 
ment of Son ery. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate in our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. Onea 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, s > 
hair into wavy ceipt of $1, — = massive curls. Sent, 
tpaid, on receipt 
2 CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


Gold ® 60 cts. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 

ae ce 31 to Sa Send stamp for Circular. GEORGE F. 

WEES, Agent, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St., New 

York. Also for sale the only perfect Fountain Pen in the 
or 








PLAYING CARDS. 


ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $115, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to a $1 00 extra to pre- 

Expressage on a dozen dress 
“" FORWARDING AGE CY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 


@Matrimony.-Why ev man sheuld 
marry. mi every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


ters '. Glover's Lever Truss re 
cures more rupeurcs thuli any 

other. It gives pertect ease end com.crt. 
ae 8, Belts, Bandages, Crut- 

No.4 PANN STREE' Established 30 years. 








ches, &c. 





False Moustaches and Goatees, Seem 
tiful False Moustaches, 50 Cents and $1 a pair. 
Goatees, 50 Cenis and $1. Sent postpaid. Circulars of 
20 new articles that every man wants sent free. 
Address C. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, New York. 


Zook! Look! Look! 
My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest Ae in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 





money refund: 60 cents, or three for $1. Ad- 
—, DB. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Ill. 





. 

Attention, Company! 
CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 

juce a full set of Whiskers or 
eeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months he day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. i dress 





A. C. CLARE, 
484-96 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
Shul curling she hair. 
Price 50 a, x Goat oealedr poeta - 
484-96 SULTS. 4 N.Y. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
es Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy N. ¥. 





““Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person a, See. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a do to the unmarried of both 
sexes—aD € interest. Third 


extraordinary 
edition; over maad sold. fadelphia, 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., siveady sol, Aa 


Business light, plea- 
ate an 7s Ww. aNTED now engaged are realizing 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
Cae. Addreas P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 





One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Zach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for S1 each! 


EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 —— Gold and Enameled-cese 

POT TTT TT TTT TT Tree 35 “* 70 

600 Genta" Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings................... 50 “100 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........ 15 “ 30 
“* . S.  B sersece “*¢ 

Gold Oval’ Band Bracelets......... « § 


2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 
5,000 Coral, land Emerald Brooches 
5,000 ae. < - Lava and Floreutive 
7,500 Coral Opal & Emerald Ear — 
4,000 California Diamond Breast _- 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys. 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 
5,000 = of ae Sleeve Buttous, 


ww 

© 
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“ Magic Spring 
3, 000 Gold Toothpicks, Urosses, etc. 





t Rings..... ee 

10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings 

10,000 California Diamond 8. ° 
7,500 Sets Ladics’ Jewellery— et& Gold 5 
6,000 Sets — Jewellery — Cameo, 


wn 
ba] 
= 


PUNE, Geocsccccccccccccccocecsese 415 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils........ccecssesve 4“ 10 
10,000 - a0 and Gold Mounted 8 3 
5,000 Gola Pens and Gold Extension 
BNE 085.0009000000006 00000000 6 “10 
6,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 “ 60 
3,000 Silver Castors. ..............000. ee 15 “ 60 
2,000 Siiver Fruit and Cake Baskets..... 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tes Spoons poeseccoes 10 ** 20 
5,000 “Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ lu 


oan pe eee ey | of the great stagn: tion of trade in the 
districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
a le Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
et, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 

must i BE SOLD AT ANY SA_RIFICE! 
Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal yo Manufacturers 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Dist bject to 





- Gourand’ 's Italian Medicated Soap Cures 
Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Moth, Eruptions, Chaps, Chafe, 
Redness, Roughness, and all deformities of the skin. 

Govravup’s Liqutp Rovce for Pale Lips and Cheeks ; 
Lity Wuire OnternaL CrEaM. These well-known 
popular cosmetics can be had at GOURAUD’S Depot, 
453 Broadway, N. Y.; Bates, Boston; Callander, Phil; 
Johnson, Detroit, and Druggists generally. 


BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GoLD PDs. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 
Also .Mrnufacturers. of Banp & Wiison’s Patent 
Angular-hib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Repointing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
Price List. 


REMINGTON’S 











Approved by the Government. 


Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 


y 
2. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, MN. Xe 





OLD> WADE 

< ‘ 

bec MAD 
EYED CNEWS 

A Pamphlet, directing how to speedily 
Restore Sight and give up Spectacles, without aid of 
doctor or medicine. Sent by mail, free, on reccipt of 


10 cents. Address E. B. FOOTE, 
1130 Broadway, New York. 








the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 
placed in SEALED ENVELOPES and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what yon 
are going to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in 
no case can they get jess than One Dollar’s worth, as 
there are no blanks. The price of Certificates is as "fol- 
10W8: 


One for........ ccc cccccccccces 25 cents. 
VAVO B08. 200 ccccecccosecccccccoGh 
Eleven for........++++ eoccccces 2 
T MP rccccceccccccescccces & 
Sixty-five for.......-.s0++. +ee10 
One hundred for..............15 


AGENTS will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 16 cents to us, either in cash or post- 








age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 
; 167 uhpnennates New York. 
The Great Mone Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, tor 


25 cents. 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
ue & the skin. yd nape mail, post free, 
to oe of an er. 

_ GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also. New Books and 
es ae Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y¥. 


New Pocket Albums, 


yo me ET pe =) the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 





onial Joys, onial * 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 
NEW MAP Of RICHMOND, price 10 cents. 
Agents wanted. Cat:logues ‘sent free. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
tf 221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


ALBUMS FOR THE MILLION. 


We send our 16 Picture 
Pocket Album, by mail, 

id, for 75 cents, and 
our 24 Picture Album for 
$1. Just the thing 


For Soldiers. 
mune BOWLES 

* ALBUM 
Manufacturers, 

Springfield, Mess. 


GREAT CLOSINC SALE! 


$650,000 Worih of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Rinz, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less then a 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalofues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 


JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 




















P. O. Drawer 12. 285 River §t., Troy, N. ¥, 
Cale) 








HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Money Belts. 








ey he es can > ba os —_ to r by return 
ma. of postage, by osing $2 50 or according 
to the quality desired. Improved English Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $2 each. Address 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 


de “ -ite for Gentlemen. Send 
25 cents tor Sample and Catalogue. 
THE LATEST NEW BOOKS—“ VERY RICH.” 
NEW STYLES yy? ARTICLES. 
CHAS. F. ATWOOD & CO., 
493-6 * 4 3235, New York. 


Gusie Enight; or, the History of a 

“Pretty Waiter GirL” A 2 Rich and Beeutifir i” Poem, 
88 pages, handsomely illustrated. Only 20 cents. Mailed 
free. Address P. O. Box 12, Hinsdale, NN. H. 486-98 








Published This Day. 
FANNY DE LACY; 


OR, 


THE CLANDESTINE MA:RIAGE. 


“This is a deeply interesting work of fiction.”’-—Lon- 
don Athenzum. 


“One of the most engrossing novels we have taken 
up for some time."’— London Examiner. 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 


FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 
No, 22 Aun street, New Yor’, 





Razors! Razors!! 


A genuine SILVER STEEL RAZOR, specially adapted 
for the Army, will be sent by mail or express in a neat 
box with Strap, Lather Brush, Box, Looking Glass and 
Soap, to any part of the Army, with all charges paid 
tor $3. 

Address all orders plainly to 


Cc. Ix» BRIGGS, Importer, 
493-6 92 Dearborn 8t., Chicago, DL 


The Barly Paysical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by Dis. STONE, Physician to the 
—_ Lung and Hygienic Institute. 
Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 

Debilit: Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

a@F ail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


sod Faye to the Troy Lung and \ y= Institute; 
Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
0. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. 


Something New. 


For Agents and Dealers, Patent Pin Cushion, Stamp 
Box, Needle Threader, Match Safe, Magic Tobaeco Box, 
and 20 more novel and useful articies. Send stamp for 
o— 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau Street, New 

ork. 


Beauty.—Hunt's White : uid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without inj to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, 

Pimples, FT, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, om receipt of price, 60 o—_ Address 


NT & , PERFUMERS, 
133 South Seventh thy and 41 South Eight? 
Street, Philadelphia. 











GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 

Ist, 24, 34, 4th, Sth, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, =, 
lath, 18th, 20th, 234 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular. 
Address : 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 


No. 6478.....000- GreW.... 220+ $100,000 

Ko. 18U77.....cccce © secccccces 000 

No. 23652......000 8 sccccceces 25,000 

No. 14663......0.4 @ scccccecee 10,000 

BA. Beis cecccsece ® scccccccce 6,000 
Being the five ca) i!:! }-rizes. 

Seventy-five rer cent. premium paid for prizes. In- 

formation furnisei. The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 


TAxLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. ¥. 





Whiskors! iZoustaches !!—The celebrated 
NIMALAYA FLULD is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FURRLST, Troy, N. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatbam bem Cyne, New how York. 





6, 000 Agents want wanted to ) sell Pive new 
INVENTIUNS—two very recent, and of great value—ail 


pay grent profits to Agents. Send and get 80 p pare 
hay My tbl dy 


«73-56 








416 
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_FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 





FRACRAN 


SO7000NT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


the Teeth, 


Cleansing, yo & and the ‘Breath; th i 
Purifying _ S © most con- 
v t, e i 





1 article for the Teeth 
the world has ever 4 
Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
where—75 cents per bottle. 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprieto 
0000 218 Greenwich 8t., "x. Y. 


~ GALENBERG & VAUPEL'S — 


PIANOFORTES. 











99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Brond- | 


way. Warranted for Six Years. 491-5030 


BALLOU’S 
PATENTED 


FRENCH 





and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES end MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
- prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 
* BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 








FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress epee as jy 5 Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all oth laces, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
a low rates. 0000 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magni: 500 TIMEs, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
THREE of — powers for $1. Address 

0000 . B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 











CAUTION 


FROM 


THE AMERICAN WATCH CO. 


It having come to our knowledge that imitations of 
the American Watch have been put upon the market in 
great numbers, calculated by their utter worthlessness 
to injure the reputation of our genuine products, to 
protect our own interests and the public from imposi- 
tion, we again publish the trade marks by which our 
Watches may invariably be known. 

We manufacture four styles of Watches. 

The rrest has the name 

“AMERICAN WATCH CO., Waltham, Mass.,”’ cn- 
graved on the inside plate. 

The srconp has the name 

**APPLETON, TRACY & CO., Waltham, Mass,,”’ en- 
graved on the inside plate. 

The Tarep has the name 

“PP. 8. BARTLETT, Waltham, Mass.,’’ engraved on 
the inside plate. 

All the above styles have the name American Watch 
Co. painted on the dial, and are warranted in every 
respect. 

The rournTs has the name 

“WM. ELLERY, Boston, Mass.,’’ engraved on the 
inside plate, and is not named on the dial. 

All the above-described Watches are made of various 
sizes, and are sold in gold or silver cases, as may be 
required. 

It is hardly possible for us to accurately describe the 
numerous imitations to which we have} alluded. 
They are usually inscribed with names so nearly ap- 
proaching our own as to escape the observation of the 
unaccustomed buyer. Some are represented as made 
by the “‘ Union Watch Co., of Boston, Mass.”’"—no such 
company existing. Some are named the “Soldier's 
Watch,” to be sold as our Fourth or Wm. Ellery style, 
usually known as the ‘‘Soldier’s Watch ;”” others are 
named the “‘ Appleton Watch Co.;” others the “P. 8. 
Bartley,” instead of our P. 8. Bartlett, besides many 
varieties named in such a manner as to convey the 
idea that they are the veritable productions of the 
American Watch Company. 

We alse caution the public, and particularly soldiers, 
against buying certain articles called watches so freely 
advertised in illustrated papers as ‘“‘Army Watches,” 
** Officers’ Watches,”’ ‘‘ Magic Time Observers,”’ “Arcana 
Watches,”” &c., the prices of which are stated to be 
from $7 to $16. A good watch in these times cannot 
be afforded for any such money. 

A little attention on the part of the buyers will pro- 
tect them from gross imposition. 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


Agents for the American Watch Company, 


22> Hair Uprooted 62 


Porm of paste of Go neey Ave minutes, without injury 
Stated to my avons ry $1 25, by 8. C. CRE 
25 Bouth Bighth §t., Philadelphia. 


YOKE SHIRTS | 


Warranted to FIT, ! 








A Veny Natura QuEstion.--“ Black yer boots, Missis ” 





Metropolitan Boot and Shoe Emporium. | , 


EDWIN A. BROOKES, 


Importer and Manufacturer in Ladies’, Gents’, Boys’, 
J Misses’ and Children’s 


BOOTS, SHOHS & GAITERS, 


No, 575 BROADWAY, opposite the Metropolitan 
Hotel, New York. 
The Largest Establishment in the City. Articles supe- 
rior ¢o any manufactured in this City or Country, 
ed durability, beauty and utility. Wholesalo and 
o 





GEN. GILLMORE’S ORIGINAL BADGE, 
FORT SUMTER. 





B. T. Beyward, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I will send, as sample, on reccipt of $1 50, a Solid 


Silver Badge {coin & Silver), 
or Division, Cavalry, tonier, Engineer, or 
Signal ts of the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon. 
Fwy y— everywhere. Send for w je illus- 





ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an en 
composed of six different metals com 
roducing an exact imitation of 


—s nee Rates 
ich will always keep its 
oy eoaaaheaband durable as solid gold, 


hy th the cost. The case is 
ed, with and Shield for name, 
Pa ES agered te Do exact “ 
ft, Sy ht ‘unting Levers, and are 


new inven 
“fe 


oy pal- 
-- ---2 Salaten ama the fe neat eiled ction, 
6 jew 
with ties dial and anebets =k nendn onde warranted 6 
good > Fuees watches tro af three dimeeat 
sizes, the eg FR and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will sell for three times their cost. We are 


the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 
A DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 











SUNIVERSAL 
PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT. AUGUST 2%° 1864 





FOR A FORTUNE / 
Address FRANELIN 8. M. CO , Box 302, Bostori, Mass 


ALBUMS FOR EVERYBODY. 


The Chea and Gest 
Albums olding 24 PIC- 
TURES for 15CENTS. Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 


C. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre 8t., N. Y 











/ 
The Trade supplied at No. 536 Pearl Street, New York.. 





die: will receive oy mail, a 
nteresti ewspaper, FREE, b; 

thelr address to Editors arg ent Home Jo a, 

Ann street, New York. Free to the above —"s ° 





map get APRIL IDS 64 pay ges 
* Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Rassefiod White, $3, $5, 





$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “ Illusion Stitched, ** $125; 
Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ rb) Enamelled, Snow- 
white, Linen Finished, ‘‘ Tlusion broidered,”’ Steel 
Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed, 
on receipt of price and size. Trade supplied. 

Box 386 P.O. JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N, Y. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Ilustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘Psychologic Fascination,’ showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the un 
love, and marry any persor they ive 01 


or Sent by mail for 50 cents, 
B toumn 2 00. box 


by E. 1525, Portland, Maine. 
490-502 








$21 to $28 a Day. 


ts wanted to s<!1 oe J ($15) oy 





MA E, Smneie c: ~ 
stitch alike on both si =. We will pay $100 7a a4 
and all expenses, or “> & CO! which the 
above wages can be For 
with stamp, JAS. CL.. , President Champion Sewing 
Machine Company, C ‘and, O. N.B.— Machine 
Goes net Seienge en: sewing Machine. 
NOTICH.—Tho. wishing to become Rich or 
Successful in anythin ; ney wish should send for one 
or all of the Gipsies’ S-"en or Secret as 
they are all —— ‘o success. For further parti- 
culars, as to ee gs en and uses, send a 
stamp to E. MAYO, Ballston Spa, N. Y., and 
get explanation. 
Sa 








CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYEWATER 

be obtained at 16 Bond street, and of Demas Barnes, 

ee oh ey 
cal Discovery, Price $6 00. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOormD MEDAL, 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 
~ Certificates of Excel- 
lence 





for five years. 
Price lists promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO. 


nt on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instra- 


J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No. 544 Broadway, N. Y. 


ments at 





7@ Asthma Cured.-E 


Relief guaranteed in ten minutes, and 4 permanent 
cure effected by the use of ‘‘Upmam’s AstHMA OCuRE.”’ 
Cases of from ten to t years’ standing yield at once 
to its influence. Price $2. Sent d to any ad- 
dress, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. Circulars sent free. 482-94 


Vineland Lands. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad 


soil, which produces 
$35 per 
and 
beauty with which the hg gt Ag 
be sent free. Address CHAS. 
From Report of a a, Agricultural Editor 
* It is one of the most extensive tracts, in an 
jarning, ‘that we know of this side of the Western prairics.”” 


ans oh which can now be seen 





urpassed. 
LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis To 


[Marcu 18, 108, | 


$7 AZ, $10 


A Bravtiro, Excravep GoLp-PLaTep Warcu, 





A neat VER WATCH, same as above, with the 
, &c., to the Amwy, 
Sent free by mail, to any for only $7. 
and American from $25 up. Goog 
Wi ey 
SAteess CHAS, 5. eae oS. Kd ole Importers, 
40 Ann Street, N.'y, 





ee 


WaArRD’s ee: NT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY. NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES 


WAR DS SHIRTS 


t for Shirts. 
ons for 


re tie of different styles of shirts aca wrt 
sent free everywhere. — and colless 


STEELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col. 














lars, Washed and dried in a moment. Asample Collar 
mailed free on of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 
Ladies’ Collars — ee 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTs WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


S. W. H. WARD, 


Ne. 287 Broadway, New York. 





, Na Prize Claims Cashed, or 
on ae and Just Terms, 
bo SETTLEMENT o: ‘ARY AC- 
COUNTS Guaranteed 7 be effected in 
the shortest time, Prize Lists fur. 

nished us as soon as awards are made. 

RICE & SWIFT, 
200 Broadway, New York City. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND 1 v3 
601 BROADWAY Y. 
mm addition to our main business of PHOTO! OGRAPHIC Ma. 
RIALS, C0 are Headquarters for the following, viz: 
STEREO PES & STEREOSCUPIC VIEWS, 
SCO an PES & ST assortment, including War Scenes 
poh by and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
iti ete. Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or P sivas ex- 
— Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


““” PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBU 
Pm J — the fret to introduce these age the United States, 


in great variety, ran, 
ing in pri ice from 50 to $50 each. ‘et ALBU i S bave the 
“ tation of bein tt toany 


xr in beaut wad denabilit 
hey will be sent ayo mail, FREE, 





on receipt of price, 
FINE ALBUMS wyite TO ORDER. 43 
CARD PHOTO! 
arCatal: Rn THOUSAND different 
ts to wl ich a qeeiiens are ca being made) of Por- 
tr te of Eminent Ame about 


io C hy ls, 550 Statesmen, 
jext.-Colone! 
Biker” “ei Qtek, 
276 Colone! 15 Navy Officers, 
4 Artists, 125 Stage, 50 Prominent Women, 
Copies of Works of Art. 
petating . roductions - Se most Cy bey mn 
in ly — ‘a pd dh. on receipt 
filed on er for Ona f Picton b: a Catalogse wll bo 
on the receipt o: sent by 
Pho bers patel wen goods 


rs ordering C. O, D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent, of the amount with their order. 
(3 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. 


S 





Gold and Silver Watches $i 
and Jewellery. 


0 ee ten Se ee 











scalp. 
A trial will prove our a 


 sertion. 
all Druggists. 
. 1 per case. 
WARING & CO., 
Proprietors, 
85 Dey Street, N. Y. 





PRICE $1 26. 
THE SERGEANT’S ROLL, BOOK FOR THE 


COMPANY, DETAIL AND SQUAD. 


A neat pocketbook, bound in a waterproof flap 
cover, with ax and calendars for 1862-3-4 6-6. Size, 
4to cai oot Ss 6% 4 inches. Containing bknks with 

dates , 4 thirty-one days, and one huudred 
— for six months. 
Mailed free on receipt of the price. 
JAMES W. FOR'ZTUNZE, Publisher, 
aoe = Centre e, New York. 


To all wanting Farms. 


|. Rich 
fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 





growing. Ten, twenty and 


acre, le wi four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 
— It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling yi - The 
Letters answered. ion will 


giving full 


1 1BRARY 
OFS ST C A rHER 


ip, New Jersey. 
of the Tribune : 
almost level position and suitable condition for pleasan: 
AIN| CAT HERINE | = 


GE 





THE COLLE 





